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MEMOIR^ 
. TBE LATE MRS. ROWE. 

This extraordinary female, of 
whom the following' is a slight 
sketoh, was bom at Ilchester, 
in Somersetshire, Septraiber 1), 

It is recorded of her, that, at 
twelye years of age, she began to 
write poetry ; and she as early dis- 
covered a taste to the sister art of 
painting ; for when she had scarce- 
ly streii^th or^^ stea^diness of hand 
to guide the pencil 'she would 
squeeze out the juice of herbs to 
serve her instead of cokmr» ; this 
never ceased to be her amusement, 
at various intervals, until her 
lieatli. 

Her poetical performances, com- 
^Q»sfe4 ^fore sIm; arrived at the age 
^bM^My/lntf^ a^M- 
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ble, family at Long Leat, with 
which they were so highly de- 
lighted, as to express a curiosity for 
an interview; and the friendship 
that commenced subsisted ever af* 
terwards. Her Paraphrase on the 
38th chapter of Job, was wrote at 
the request of Bishop Kenn, and 
added to the reputation she had al- 
ready acquired. 

The Honourable Mr. Thynne* 
Son to Lord Weymouth, was her 
instructor in the French and Italian 
languages, who voluntarily took 
that office upon himself, and had 
the pleasure to see his fair pupil 
improve f^st under his lessons, so 
.that, in a few months, she was able 
to read Tasso with great facility. 
In the 22d year of her age, she 
published a collection of her po- 
ems. 

Her shining merit with the charms 
of her person and conversation^ had 
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procured her a great many admi- 
rers; among others the famous 
Matthew Prior issaid to wish to have 
shared the pleasures and cares of 
life with her : she was the name* 
less lady of whom a copy of verses 
the above poet inscribed to Ker, 
which are to be found in his print- 
ed works. But Mr, Thomas Rovve 
was the person destined by heaven 
to make happy, and to be made 
happy by the most amiable female 
then existing. 

This gendeman was perfect mas- 
ter of the Greek, Latin, and French 
languages : he was endowed with 
prodigious strength of memory, 
and an inexhaustible fund of wit ; 
and had his life been spared for a 
few yeare longer, he would have 
shone in the republic of literature. " 

Providence so ordered it,*that his 
diiead of existence was to V^>\\. 
diorl; before the hap^^y ig^ivt 
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united five years, death dissolved 
the union. Well' might she say, 
some time after, in writing to the 
Countess of Hertford, ** I cannot 
wish your ladyship many happy 
hew years. Indeed there is so small 
a share of happiness falls to the lot 
of the most favoured mortals, that 
I have some scruple of wishing any 
person a long life; unless they are 
such as I think may justly despair 
of mending their circumstances in 
the life to come/' Mr. Rowe had 
little more than finished the 28th 
year of his age, when he died of a 
consumption, on the 13th of May, 
1715. 

The exquisite grief and affliction 
Mrs. Rowe felt for hisloss, is descri- 
bed with beautiful and unaffected 
eloquence in a Monody she wrote 
on his death, which is deservedly 
ranked among the most admirable of 
Aerpocticalworks. Shesurvived him 



• • • 

Vll 

22 years, and continued to the Ia<=t 
moments of her lite, to express the 
highest veneration and aftection for 
his memory. A very little time he- 
fore her departure to heaven, she 
shewed how incapahleshe was of 
forgetting liim, by shedding fresh 
tears on occasion of the mentioning 
of his name. 

Soon after the decease of Mr. 
Rowe she indulged her inconqucr- 
able inclinations to solitude by retir- 
ing to Frome, where thegreaterpart 
of her estate hy . When she forsook 
the metropolis, she determined to 
return to it no more, but to conceal 
the remainder of her life in retire- 
ment. This resolution she adopted, 
except at the earnest solicitude of 
some respected friends, she. on two 
or three occasions, was under the 
urgent necessity of dispensing with. 
It was in this recess that she cota* 
posed the most celebraled ol \v^^ 
b2 
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works, " Friendship in Death/' 
in a course of letters. These elegant 
epist les ex h ib ited M rs . R o we as a po - 
Jite writer, the production waschaste 
and innocent, and had a direct ten- 
dencytothebestinterestofmankind. 

In the year 1 736, through the im- 
portunity of sbme of Mrs. Rowe's 
friends, she was prevailed upon to 
publish the " History of Joseph/' 
Some part of it was written in the 
early part of life ; the last additional 
two books, to complete the history, 
was no more than the labour of throe 
or four days : this part was her last 
work, and' was published but a few 
weeks before her death. 

This much wished for event, on 
her part, and which she so much 
habituated herself for, befel her ac- 
cording to her wish, in her beloved 
recess. Six months previous to her 
decease,she wasattacked with adan* 
gerous distemper, trndlaxaeuted tQ 



an intimate friend, that on the near 
approach of death, she did not find 
herself so much composed as she 
could wish. Herfcars,tliough sharp, 
were short; the Divine Spirit, after 
a little season, filled her with glad- 
ness unspeakable, by witnessing tw 
her soul the interest which God*s 
free grace had given her in the 
atonement and mediation of him 
who died for sinners. Under theses 
assurances, she experienced such 
repose and triumph, that she ac- 
knowledged, with tears of joy, that 
she knew not that she had ever felt 
the like in her life. She repeated, 
on this happy occasion, Mr. Pope's 
verses, entitled, " The dying Chris- 
tian to his Soul^" with such exalted 
transport which breathes in that 
exquisite piece of sacred poetry. 
After this threatening illness, Mrs, 
Rowe recovered her usual good state 
of healthy though at theUm^^lV^^ 
b3 
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death ^hehad nearly-numbered six- 
ty-two years. On the day in which 
she was iseized with that distemper^ 
which in a few hours proved- mor- 
tal^ she seemed to those about her^ 
to in perfect heahh and vigour. 
About eight in the evening she con- 
versed with a friend with all her 
usual vivacity, and not without 
laughter ; afterwards. she retired to 
lier chamber. About ten, her ser- 
vant hearing some noise in her mis- 
tress's room, ran instantly into it, 
and found her fallen off the chair on 
the floor, speechless, and in the 
^ agonies of death. A physician and 
surgeon were immediately called 
in, but all the means ufeed were 
without success. After heaving one 
groan, a few minutes before two 
oMock on Sunday morning, her 
disimprisoned spirit todk its flight 
to the realms of bliss and glory« 
Hct disease was supposed to be an 



apoplexy. A pious book was found 
lying by her, as also some loose pa- 
pers on which she had written. T\ie 
.following unconnected sentences 
were apparently guided by her 
trembling hand^ at the approach of 
death : — 

O tsoiAf!, and coimsel. m4 protect mj ipn Awoi tin ; 
O speak f and let me kiio>« thy bearealj will* 
Sp^ak evidently to my Usteinng mmiI I 
O fill soul with lovc^ and lights and peaoti 
And whisper heavenly comfort to my soul t 
O speak, celestial S)Hrit« in the siram 
Of Ipve and heavenly pleasve to soul ! " 

Thus it appeared, that in reading 
pious meditations, or forming de- 
vout ejaculations for the divine 
favour and assistance, Mrs. Rowc 
made the last use of the powers of 
reason below the skies. 

She often wished and prayed 
for a sudden dissolution, and God 
was pleased to grant her the re- 
quest of her heart. 

A friend of her*«, several years 
expressed hAmsetf tbus» in a 
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letter occasioned by the decease 
of this most extraordinary lady: 
Though her death/' says he, *'be 
universally lamented, yet the man« 
ner of it is rather to be esteemed a 
part of her happiness. One mo- 
ment t^^njoy this life, the next, 
or afteiWr pause we ar^ not sensible 
of, to find ourselves with God, or 
employed, and got beyond, not 
only the fears ot death, but death 
itself, and in possession of everlast- 
ing life, and health, arid pleasure. 
This moment to be devoutly ad- 
dressing ourselves to God, or em- 
ployed in delighiful meditations 
on his perfections ; the next in his 
presence, and surrounded with 
scenes of bliss perfectly new, and 
unspeakably joyous, is a way of de- 
parting out of life to be desired, not 
dreaded by ourselves, and felici- 
tated, nol condoled by our survi- 
friends. When all things are 
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in readiness for our removal out of 
the world, it is a. privilege to be 
spared the sad ceremony of parting, 
and all the pains and struggles of 
feeble nature/* 

Mr. Toplady, a kindred spirit 
now, with this arigel in light, com- 
menting upon the above reflection, 
most wisely expresses himself in the 
following language : Dost thou 
ask, O conx'erted reader, which is 
best ? To be sqatqhed to heaven in a 
moment or two; or to be thrown on 
a lingering bed, and so, if the Lord 
please, be able to bear some testi- 
mony to his love, power and faith- 
fulness ? I answer. Leave the whole 
malterto him. If possible, do not 
entertain a wish cither one way 
or the other. 3e this your peti- 
tion — 

Only receive my toul to thee 
*^ The manoei and the tiiuebe tiiiAC.'' 
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she was buried, according to her 
request, under the same stone with 
her father, in the meeting-house at 
Frome. Her funeral sermon was 
preached by Mr. Bowdeh,towhoni 
she left a particular charge, that he 
should not say one word about her 
in the whole of his discourse. 

The charities of Mrs. Rowe to the 
poor were astonishing j^the first time 
she accepted a gratification from a 
bookseller, she bestowed the whole 
sum on a family in distress. She 
consecrated half of her yearly in- 
come to charitable uses, and had 
the happy art, while she softened 
adversity, it was her study to spare 
the blush. 

With regard to her religious prin- 
ciples, she was a doctrinal Calvin- 
ist ; and shone an eminent tropliy 
to that distinguishing and effica* 
cious grace which she so richly 
experienced, and alvfays will when 
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received into the heart, diffuse 
its sanctifying power throughout 
the practical walk, as it did in 
her's. 

Persons who wish to shut out all 
feelings in religion, have objected 
at her writings, as leaning to what 
they sneeringly style the *' amour- 
ous." Job Orton found fault with 
Dr. Watts for the same. With all 
submission to those fastidious gen^ 
tlemen, we certainly arc of opinion, 
that they who have drank in those 
streams which make glad the city 
of God, their thirst will continue to 
increase until they get at the foun- 
tain head. We must confess she 
was a woman of uncommon ideas ; 
for in her contemplating the per- 
fections of Deity, as held forth in 
the covenant pf redemption, she 
seems to affix no rule to taste or 
genious. Transported with joy and 
delight, she seems almosl to Xxvin^Vv^^ 
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heaven to fefch new ideas. Warn 
herself with her one subject sh< 
tvarms and ravishes her readier. Sh< 
was happily blest with a corrective 
£or overheated enthusiastic extrava 
ganciesy by having, as a counter 
poise to an Embellished fancy, < 
(ttrong uaderstanding. 



PREFACE. 



The admirable Audior. of these devo- 
tional papers has been in high esteem 
among the. ingenious stnd polite, since so 
many excellent fruits of her pen, both in 
Terse and prose, have appeared in public. 
She was early honoured under the feigned 
name of Philomela, before the world was 
allowed to know Mrs. Elizabedi Singer, by 
tfic name drawn from Tfcr &mily, or that 
of Mrs. Rowe, which she acquired by 
mairiage. 

Though snany of her writings that were 
published in her life-time discover a pious 
and heavenly temper, and a warm zeal for 
Yeligion and vinue, yet she chose to con- 
ceal the dcvodont of her )»cart till she got 
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beyond the censure and the applause of 
mortals. It was enough that God, whom 
she loved with ardent and supreme affec* 
tion, was witness to all her secret and in- 
tense breaihuigs afterliim. 

Tn February last he was pleased to call 
her out of our world, and take her to him- 
self. Some time after her decease, these 
manuscripts were transmitted to me, ^^1 
inclosed in one sheet of paper, and diiect- 
ed'to me at Newington, by 'her own hand. 

These devout exercises are animated 
with such fire as seems to speak the lao- 
guage of holy passion, and discovers thepi 
to be the dictates of her heart; and those 
Mrho iMeere &voured with her /chief inti- 
macy will most readily :btlie1re iu The 
style, I confess, is raised above that of 
common jgiedttation -or soliloquy ; but, kt 
it be rcniembet^, die . was no coi&mon 



Chrisiin. At her virtnet were sublime, 
so he^.^^^eniiis was Erighc and sparkling, 
and the vivacity of her imagination had a. 
tincture, of die muse ahnosC from her 
childhood. This made it natural to her 
to express the inward aentinients of her 
soul in mora exalted huiguage, and to 
punt her own ideas in metaphor and 
rapture, near a-km to die diction of 
poetry. 

The reader will here find a spirit dwell-* 
ing. in flesh, elevated intp divine transports, 

. congenial to those of ai^geli and unbodied 
minds. (Itr intense love . to her God, 
kindles at every hint, and, transcends the 
limit of mortality. I scarce ever met with 
any dtvotlonal wridogs which gave us an 
txampl^ of a soul,: at special seasons, so far 

, raised above every fim^^ that is not irnmor^ 
tal and divine. 
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Yet she is conscietii of her fraikies 
She sometimes confesses her folly ai^ 
guilt in the sight of God^ in the most afl 
ing language of a deep: humiliation, 
with a pathetic sensibility of her weaki 
and in the strongest. langCiage of self- 
placehce, she bewails her offences ags 
her Creator and Sedeema* ; and» in hei 
tervals of darkness, she vents her pai 
complaints and Hiouinings, for the absens 
her higliest and best beloved. 

In common life she was affable' 
friendly with persons of every lank 
degree ; and, in her later years, as 
drew nearer to heaven, if she aVoidcd 
thing, it was grandeur and public zpp 
ances on earth: But she never so < 
cealed aiid absti-acted herself from 
society of any of her foHow-crcatura 
to despise the meanest of her ^species. ~ 
ever was kind and compassionate to 



dklratsed, 9^ Ufgely l)beRl P9 d|e indi*: 
gent.' Nor ibe O^legt the daily da* 
ties of famnan life» und^ a vain imagina- 
tion that she mdwd in a higher Mflbevc, 
and was scraphically omltod above them. 

In dhorty there it ' notlmig' m diese pa* 
perr that can jusdy support any such kind 
of censures, diongb men of corrupt ^minds 
may cover the Bible itsdf vrith slander 
and ridicule. Let all such readers stand 
aloofi nor touch diese sacred leaves, lest 
they pollute diem. 

Though there is not one complete copy 
of verses among all these transports of her 
lou^, yjsj^'rshe eirer canied with her a relish 
^. jppesy evei^ into her sacred retirements. 
SomcMnp^, she/ 9^4929 hejf, flight > 6om a 
liij^'Or two'of : vjcrsc^ V^j^ her memory 
badl: impro^aed upon, hen jis^t ; sometimes, 
^sQsn the. mids^ pf her religious elevajtions, 
' ' c '3 • '* 



she ligbte ^Wn-tiikm a few lines of some 
modem po^,' even HftberC, as well as 
Miitxm, ici. Aitmj^ it ' is- but sekkmi she 
cites their names zi oAer times Ae ver* 
ses seem to be the itflfasibh of her own rap- 
turous Aoughts in sudden melody and 
metre^ or ^t ieast ' I know not whence Ae 
lines are copied ; but she most frequently 
does me the honour to noake use of soma 
of my writings tn verse, in.diese holy me- 
ditations of her heart. BIe&9ed b^ diat 
God who has so fu- favoured any thing 
my pen could produce, as to assist so sublime 
a devotion. , \ 

From the difierent apptarances of the 
paper and ink In some of ^ese pieces, as 
wclf as from flie early transcripts of seve- 
ral of ffiem among her' fK^nds, it la evi« 
dent Acy wfat written itt her younger 
days '; odiers are of a mudh later origiMl, 
thou^ there^ is lut' bntf that bears at dale^ 
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and that is April 30, nSS. They teem to 
have been pcimed at special seasons, and 
Qccaflions throughont die course of her 
life. A few of them bear the corrections 
or additions of her own pen, which disco- 
Tcrs itself by a little diflbrence of die hand- 
writing. 

Though she was never tempted away 
from our common Christianity, into the 
fashionable apostacies of the age, yet I am 
vrdl informed, from many hands, that in 
her later years At entered with more zeal 
and affection into some of the peculiar 
doctrines oif the gospel ^ and it is evident 
that some of these devotional pieces have 
a more . evangelic turn than others, and 
probably most of those were composed or 
corrected in the latter part of life.. The 
opposition which has of late been made to 
§om(; of these truths, gave occasion to her 
fs^ther search into th^m^ and her zeal for 



diem. H«weyer; I fim pltced these psi*' 
pen all 8i I fbmid thcra immed up in a- 
wrapping paper, dlough it is evident ifrom 
plain circumstances, diat is not the -order 
in which they were written^ nor is that of 
any great importance. 

Though these writings give us the aspi- 
rations of a icvtut sopl in her holy retircf- 
ment;^, when she .had no desigii to present 
the public, with them, yet they did not 
want a great de^l of adjustment or correc- 
tion in order to see the light The num- 
bers . and the titles are added by die' 
publisher, as well as thebr^ks and pauses,'* 
which give a soft of rest to the reader^^ 
mind, and make tfie review more ,easy; 
Here and there a too-venturous flight is a 
little, moderated'; sometimes a meditation 
or ia sentence is completed,' whidh, seemed 
very imperfect^ br'a^hbrt liAe or two in- 
f erted to moroduce the sense, • w4lere' the 
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langua^ seemed too id>rQpt, or the mean* 
ing too obsciire. Her soul had a large set 
of ideas in present view, which made every 
expression she used easy and perspicuous 
to herself, when she wrote only for her 
own use, though sometimes her entire 
sense might not be quite so obvious to 
every reader,' without a little introduction 
Into her tract of sentiments. Upon the 
whole, I must acknowledge I was very 
unwilling that this excellent work should 
lose any degree of elegance or brightness by 
passing through my hands« 

' When ^ mamiscript came first under 
niy.haiid,. I read it over with the eyes of a 
critic aad a friend^ that I might publish it 
"widi honoiu: to the hand that wrote it, 
ud widi Ttiligious entertainment and ad- 
vantage to the v^ofld ; n6r was this em- 
ployment destitute of its proper satis&c« 
4ian. But never did I feel th« true 
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pleasures of dbese meditations till I had 
finished diis labour of the head, and be- 
San to read diem oyer again as devout 
Exercises of the heart then I endca. 
voured to enter more entii^ely into die spirit 
of die pious author, and attempted to as* 
sutne her language as mj own. But how 
much superior was the satis£u:tion which . 
I received from diis .review, especially 
wheresoever I- had reason to hope I could - 
pronounce her words with sincerity of 
soul ! How iiappily did this nuse and 
entertain all my pleasing passions;' and' 
give me anodier sort of -delight than the 
dry eriticai perusal of diem, in o2^»<io 
judge eonceming their propriety! Bu^I'I 
confess also it was an abanng and mortii^«*) 
ing diought when I found how often I* 
wat constrained to drop die sublone ex«»: 
presdon from my Hps, or ferUd my tonguor 
to use it, becwsie* my own attaimnentt' 
sunk so far benead» those- <aci:ed49levatiiiii»i^ 
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of spirit, and fell to &r short of those 
tnmscendcot -degrees of dtyine affection and 
2eaL 

Let mc pertcade all those that ' peruse 
diis book, to make the saiM esti^eriment 
that I have done; and wh^m they have 
shut out the world, and are reading in 
their retirements, let them try how far 
they can speak this language, .anid assume 
these sentiments as their own; and, by 
aspiring to follow them, may they find 
the same satisfaction and delight, or at 
least, learn the profitable lessons of self- 
sdMsentiit and holy shame: and may a 

' noble and glorious ambition excite in dieir 
breasts, 'a -sacred seal to emulate so illus- 
trious' an example ! Whatsoever ardours 

• of divine lovje have been, kindled in a soul 
united to flesh and blood, may also be 
kindled by the same influences of grace in 
other spirits labouring under the same clogs 
and impediments. \ 



But, perhaps, it will be necessary here tm 
pre a cantioii to some humble diristiaiit« 
that diejr would not make diese higher de- 
vadoos of pety and holy joy, the test and 
standard by which to judge of the nncerity 
of their own religion. Ten diousand saints 
arc arrived at F&radise, who have not bee^ 
fsTOwed, like St Pkul, with a rapture into 
the diird hesren, nor could ever rise to die 
afiectionate tran^rts and devput joys o^ 
Mrs. Rowe. 

That die publication of du9 litde book 
may be Ctvoured with die Divine Blessing, 
for diis happy end, is die sincere desire and 
request of lbs poUisher, as it was die real 
modve of die ingenious and pious writer lo 
commit diem by my hand to the pMic 
view. 



EXERCISES 

OF 

THE HEART, &c. 

1 

SUPREMi: LOVE TO GOD. 

WHY, O my God ! must tliis mortal 
stnacturc put so great a scpaia- 
tion between my soul and tlice ! I am 
surrounded with thy essencd, yet I cannot 
perceive thee! I follow thee, and trace 
thy footsteps in hcavcil and eaiih, yet 1 
cannot overtake dice; tlioii art before mc, 
and I cannot 1 each thee; and behind me, 
and I perceive thee not. 

O thou, whom, unseen, I love, by wluit 
powerful influence dost tliou attract mv 
loul? . . Tlie eye has not seen, nor the car 
heard, nor has it entered into the heart .6f 
man, to conceive what thou art ; and yet 
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I love thee beyond aU that mine eye haA 
seen, or my ear heard; beyond all that 
my heart can comprehend. Thou dwd- 
lest in the heights of glory, to which no 
human thoughts can soar, and yet thou 
art more near and intimate to my soul 
than any of the objects of sense. These 
ears have never heard thy voice, and yet 
I am better acquainted with thee, and can 
rely on thee with more confidence than 
on the dearest fiiend I have .t)n earth. 

My heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as 
its only refuge, and finds in thee a secret 
and constant spring of consolation. I 
speak to thee with the utmost confi- 
dence, and think thy being my greatest 
happiness. The reflection on thy exis- 
tence and greatness recreates my apiritSy 
and fills my heart widi alacrity ; my soul 
overflows with pleasure; I rejoice, I tri- 
umph) in thy independent blessedness -and 
absolute dominion. Reign, O mv God^ 
for ever, glorious and imcontrouled r 

L the worm of the earth, would join 
mv assent with the infinite orders above, 
with all thy flaming ministers who rejoice 
in thy kingdom and gloiy. 
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Tho^ not with them, thj happier niee> allowed 
To view the bright unveil'd divinity 

no audacious glance from mortal eves 
These mjstic glories art to be proian'd ;) 
But yet I feel the same immortal flame. 
And low thee> tho* unseen. 

I love thee. — ^Thus far I can speak, but 
all die rest is unutterable; and I must 
leave the pleasing tale untold, till. 1 can 
talk in the language of immortality ; and 
then I'll begin ttie transporting stonr, 
which shall never comq to an end, but be 
still and still beginning: for thv beauties, 
O thou fairest of ten thousand! will still 
be new, and shall kindle fresh ardour in 
my soul to all eternity. , The sacred flame 
shall rise, nor find any limits till thy per- 
fections find a perioa. 

I love thee; — and, O thou, that know- 
est all things, read the characters that 
love has engraven on my heart! What 
excellence but thine, in heaven or earth, 
could raise such aspirations of soul, such 
sublime and fervent affections, as those I 
feel ? What could fix ray spirit but bound- 
less perfection? What is there else for 
whose sake I could despise all created glo- 
ry? Why am I not at rest here among 



sensible enjoyments ? Whence arise the 
importunate longings, these infinite d 
sires ? Why docs not the complete crc 
tion satisfy, or at least delude me with 
dream of happiness; Why, do not the o 
jects of sense awake more ardent sen 
mcnts than things distant and invisible 
Why shoukl T, " whu say to coirui^jtic 
Thou art my father, " aspire after an uni 
with the immense Divinity ? 

Ye angels of God, who behold his fa< 
explain to me the sacred mysteiy ! C 
me how tliis heavenly flame began ! v 
riddle its wondrous generation ! W 
hath animated this mortal frame 
celestial fire, and given a clod of eai 
this divine ambition ? What could kim 
it but the breath of God, which kindl 
up my soul ? and tq thee, its amiable Oi 
ginal, it ascends ; it breaks through : 
created perfection, and keeps on its t 
sistle&s course to* the first pattern 
beauty. 

Ye flowery varieties of the earth, ai 
you spai kling glories of the skies, yo 
blandishments are vain, while I pursue i 
excellence that ca^ts a reproach on J 
your glory. I would fain close my ey 
on all the various and lovely appcaranc 



7^ present, and would open them on a 
°"ghtcr sdcne. I have desires which 
^^thing visible can gratify, to which no 
^^erial things are suitable. O when 
I find ODjects more entirely agreeable 
^? *xiy intellectual faculties ! My soul 
^-P'^gi forward in pursuit of a distant 
f^^, whom I follow by some faint ray of 
r^SQt, which only glimmers by short inter- 
ilf ''cforc me: O when will it disperse 
^ clouds, and break out in full splendour 
tny soul ! 

v^But what will the open vision of thy 
Z^uties cfiect, if, while thou art but 
^ntly imagined, I love thee with such a 
^^Cred fervour! to what blessed heights 
my admiration rise, when I shall be- 
*^old thee in full perfection; w^hen I shall 
^ee diee tis thou art, exalted in majesty, 
^d complete in beauty ! ho^ shall I tri- 
umph then in the glory, and in the privi- 
leges of my own being ! what ineffable 
thoughts will rise, to find myself united 
to the all-sufficient Divinity, by ties which 
the sons of men have no names to express, 
by an engagement which the revolution 
of eternal years shall not dissolve! The 
league of nature shall be broken, and the 
laws of the mingled elements be cancelled, 
but my relatiou to the almighlY God ^Vc\Vl 
B 3 
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Thy words are not wiit on sand, nor 
scattered bv the fleeting winds, but shall 
stand in rorcc when heaven and earth 
shall be no more. Eternal ages shall not 
diminish their efficacy, nor alter what the 
mouth of the Lord hath spoken. I be- 
lievcy I believe with the ^most perfect as- 
fcnt; I know that" thou art, and tl;at 
thou art a re warder of them that diligeiuly 
seek thee ; " I feel the evidence, foi thou 
hast not left thyself without a witness ia 
my heart. 



a 

III. 

LONGING AFTER 
THE ENJOYMENT OF GOD. 

MY God, to thee my sighs ascenJ ; 
every complaint I make enrls with thy 
name : I pause, I dwell on the sound, I 
speak it over again, and tinJ that all my 
cares begin and end in thee. I long to 
behold me supreme bea^uty. I pant lor 
the fair oiiginal of all that Is lovely ; for 
beauty that is yet unknown, and for in- 
tellectual pleasures yet untastcd. 
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My heart aspires, my wishes fly beyond 
the bounds of creation, and despise all 
that mortality can present me with. I 
was formed for celestial joys, and find my- 
self capable of the entertainments of an- 
gels. Why may I not begin ray heaven 
below, and taste at least of the springs of 
pleasure that flow from thy right nand 
for ever ? 

Should I drink my fill, these fountains 
are still exhaustless ;' millions of happy 
souls quench their infinite desires there; 
millions of happy orders of beings gaze 
on thy beauty, and are^ made partakers of 
thy blessedness; but thou art still undi- 
minished: no liberality can waste the 
store of thy perfection ; it has flowed 
from eternity, and runs for ever fresh; 
and why must I perish for want? 

My thirsty soul pines for the waters of 
life : Oh ! who will refresh me with the 
pleasurable draught ! How long shall I 
wander in this desert land, where .^evcry 
prospect is waste and barren ! I loot 
round me in vain, and still sigh unsadff* 
fied. Oh { who will lead me to the stiU 
waters, and make me repose in green pas- 
tures, where die weary are for ever at 
rest I How tedious are the hours of e»-. 
pccmtioa ! 



it 



Coibe Lord ni j head ddHi btini« my heait ts akkt 

Wbile. tiioa dost ever ftay ; 
^Tbj long deferring, wmmds me to the quick, 
Mj spirti graspeth nigfat and day. 
O shew thyself to me. 
Or take me up to thee. 

Dispatch thy commission ; give me my 
work and activity to perform it ; and let 
me, a^ a hireling, fulfil my day. Lord, it 
is enough ; what am I better then rny/a* 
thers f they are dead, and I am mortal. 

I'm but a stranger and a pilgrim here 
In these wild redons, wand'iing and forlorn, 
Resdess and sighing for my native home, 
Longing to reach my weary space of life, 
And to fhlfil my task. O haste the hour 
Of joy and sweet repose I Transporting hope ! 

Lord, here I am, waiting for thy com- 
mands, attending thy pleasure ; O speak, 
and incline my ear to hear ; give me my 
work, let me finish it, and gain my dis- 
mission from diis body of sin and death, 
this liated clog of error and guilt, of cor- 



this load, and bid these scenes of guilt a 
final adieuJ 



niption and vanity. 




12 

I have waited for* thy salvation, O 
I.ord;" when wilt ^ou let me into thy holj 
habitation ? How long shall I pine at this 
distance from thee ? What can I speak to 
shew thee my pain, to utter my anguish, 
when I fear the loss of my God? O speak 
an assuring word, and conErm my hope I 

Transporting moment! wlien Wilt though appear 
To crown my hopes, and banish all my fear ? 

Again, O my Father, and tliy eternal 
Friend, I breath out my' requests to thee 
i.i this land of fatigue and fglly ! What is 
this life, but a sorry, tiresome roimd, a 
circle of repeated vanities. Happiness has 
never been seen in it since sin and folly 
entered ; all is empty appearance, or vain 
labour, or painful vexation. 

I 

, Snffic'd with life, my languid spirits faint. 
And fain would be at rest. O let me enter 
TlioiC sacred seats ; and after all the toil 
Of life, begin an everlasting sabbath! 

Yet again, O Lord, I ask leave to tell 
thee, ** I have 'waited for thy salvation,'* 
aiiJ hourly languished after the habitations 
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of my God. . My heart grows sick, and I 
almost expire under these delays. What 
have I here to keep me fiom thee! what 
to relieve the tedious hours of absence? 
I have pronounced all below the sun 
vanity and vexation; all insipid and 
^ burdensome. Amidst health and plenty, 
friends and reputation, thou art my only 
joy, my highest wish, and my supreme 
del^ht. On thee my soul fixes all her 
hopes; there I rest in a celestial calm. 
O let it not be broken with earthly ob- 
jects; let me live unmolested witn the 
cares Or delights of sense. 

m ..'^.-.O let me ilec 

from ail the world, and live alone to tlice, 



IV. 

GOD MY SUPREME, MY ONLY HOPE. 

Why do I address tliee, my God, with 
no more confidence? Why do I indulge 
these remahis 'of unbelief, and harbour 
Aese' returns of infidelity and distrust? 



C 



in long succession, hath c( 



thou hast been our dwell 
fathers trusted in thee, an 
ed, They liave encouragec 
experience has encouraged i 
thee for ever. 

The sun may fail to rise, a 
expect its light? but thy tr 
fiilne5s, cannot fail; the cc 
may be reversed, and all b< 
but thou art immutable, a 
by any change, deceive the 
tnat trust in thee. I ado 
and subscribe to thy goodnc! 
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Therefore I apply myself iiiimeJiatcly 
to ihee, and renounce kll the terror and 
all the confidence that 'may rise from hea- 
ven or eai'th besides. 

Not from the dust my joy« or sorrows spring : 
Let all the baleful planeit shed 
Their^mmgled corses round ray bead. 
Their mingled curi>es I despise. 
Let bat the greeQ th' eternal King 
Look through the cloads> and bless me with hil 
eyes. 

Let him bless me and I shall be bless- 
ed: blessed without rescr\'e or limiiaiion; 
blessed in my going out and coming in, in 
my sitting down and rising np ; blessed in 
time, and blessed to all eternity. That 
blessing from thy lips will influence tlie 
whole creation, and attend me wherever 
I am. It shall go before me as a leading 
light, and follow nie as my protecting 
angel. When I lie down it will cover mc, 
I diall rest beneath the shadow of the 
Most High, and dwell safely in the secrets 
of his tabernacle. 

"Thy kingdom ruledi over all, O Lord ! 
and thou dost according to thy will in the 
armies of heaven, and amon"- t^^ inUuL'- 

c2 
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tants 6f the earth.*' I confess and ac- 
knowledge thy providence. The ways of 
man are not at his own disposal, but all 
his gobgs are ordered by thee; all events 
are in thy hands, and thou only canst suc- 
ceed or disappoint his hopes. If thou 
blow on his designs, thy arc for 'ever 
blasted; if thou bless them, neither eardi 
nor hell can hinder their success ; therefore 
I apply myself immediately to thee, for 
uot'all created power can asast me widKmt 
thee. 



Hence, from my heart, ye idols flee« 
Ye founding names vanity! 
Jjjfi^ more my tongue shali sacrifice 
To dmnce and nature, tales and lies 
Creatures viUhout a God, can yield me no 
supplijes. 



Not all the power of man or earth, noi 
angels nor saint in heaven, can help or re- 
lieve me in the least exigence, if my Goc 
hide himself, and stand afar off from me 
Second causes are all at thy direction, anc 
cannot aid me till commissioned by dice. 
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Lord, when my thoughfiil soul surveys 
Fire, air, and earth and scars, and seas, 

I call them all thy slaves: 
Commission'd by my Fathci 's will 
Poison shall cuie, or balm shall kill; 
Vernal suns, or zephyr's breath. 
May burn or blast the plants to dcatli 

rhat sharp December saves. 

What can winds or planets boast 

But a precarious pow'r ? 
The mn is all in darkness )o««t 
Frost shall be fires and fire be tzv^t. 

When he appoints tlie hour. 

At thy command nature and necessity 
are no more; all things aie alike easy to 
a God. Speak but thou the word, and my 
desires are granted j say,*^ Let there be 
light," and there shall be light. Thou 
canst look me into fcace, when die tu- 
mult of thoughts raise a storm within. 
Bid my soul be still, and all its tempests 
shall obey thee. • 

I depend only on thee ; do tliou smile, 
and ail the world may frown : do thou 
succeed my affairs, and I shall fear no 
obstacle that earth or hell can put in my 
•way. Thou only art the object of my fear 
and all my desires are ^directed to th?e 

c3 
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Iluoian things have lost their being and 
their names, and vanish into nothing be« 
fore thee ; they are but shades and diguises 
to veil the active l^ivinity. , Oh ! let me 
break through all these separaticms, and 



Cause. » Let no appearance of created 
things, however specious, hide thee from 
ray view ; let me look thro* all to thee, 
nor cast a iglance of lov« or hope below 
thee. With a holy contempt let mt sur- 
vey the ample rouud of the creation as 
lying in the hollow of thy hand, and eveiy 
being in heaven and on earth as immove- 
able by the most potent cause in nature, 
till commissioned by thee to do • good or 
hurt. O let thy hand be with me to keep 
me "from evil, and let me abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty I shall be secure 
in thy pavillion To thee I fly for shelter 



see and confess the great, the 




from all the ills of mortality. 
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GOD A PRESENT HELP, AND EVER 
NEAR. 

THOU wast found of mc, <) my God ! 
when I soaght thee not, and wilt thou fly 
mc when I seek thee? Am I giving my 
breath to die wind, and scattering my 
petitions in the air ? Is it a vain thing to 
call upon God, and is there no profit in 
trying to the Almighty ? " Art thorn a 
God akr oft, and not near at hand ?" Is 
diere any place exempt, from thy presence, 
any dist^ice whence my cries cannot reach 
diee ? Can any darkness bide me from thy 
eyes? or is there a comer of the creation 
unvisited bv thee? Ddst thou not fill 
heaven and eaith, and am I not sur- 
rounded by thy immensity ! 

Are mv dJsires unknown to thee ? or is 
there a tnought in my heart concealed firom 
thee ? Dost not thou that hast formed the 
car, hear? Canst thou forget the work of 
thiue own hand ? or, retired far in the 
heavens, full of thine own happiness, 
canst thou leave thy creation to misery 
and disorder, helpl<^ and boplcsS? Are 
the ways of ?nan at his own disposal, an J 
his paths undirected by thee? Is calling on 
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the living God no more than worshipping 
a dumb idol? Canst thou, like theni, dis- 
appoint and mock thy adorers ? 

Art thou unacquainted with the extent 
of thy own powei*, that thou shouldest 
promise beyond thy ability to perform? 
or art thou** as a man, that thou shouldest 
lie, — or the sun of man, that thou should- 
est repent ?" Is thy faithfulness . uncer- 
tain, and thy power precarious ? Are those 
perfections imaginary for which men adore 
thee, and thy gracious names insignificant 
titles ? •* Do the children of men in vain 
put their trust under the shadow of thy 
wings? Art not thou a present help in 
the time of trouble ?" and is there no se- 
<;*irity in -the secret places of the Most 
High? Whither then shall I look in my 
distress ? to whom shall I direct my prayer? 
from whom shall I expect lelilf, is there 
110 help in God for me? 

But, oh ! what unrighteousness have 
my fathers ever found in thee ? what in- 
justice can I charge thee with ? what 
breach of truth, or want of pity ? Have 
the records of thy actions ever been stain- 
ed with the breach *of faithfulness ? Art 
•thou n6t my only hope,* and my long ex- 
j^erienced support ? Have I ever found 
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hdp from the creatures when thou hast 



certainty than thy word to depend on ? 
Can any other power defend or deliver 
like thee ? Thou art ** a rock, and thy 
work is perfect ; for all thy ways are 
judgment : a God of truth, and without 
^iniquity : just and right art thou. With 
my last breath I will wimess to thy truth 
and faithfulness, and declare thy goodness 
to the children of men. 



GOD AN ALL SUFFICIENT GOOD, 
AND MY ONLY HAPPINESS. 



WHY it my heart so far fipom thee. 
My God my chief delight? 

Why are my Choaghts no more by day 
With thee*' no more by night ! 



Why should my foolish passions rove? 

Inhere can sach sweetness be 
As I have tasted in thy love, 

A« I have found in thee ? 



iailed me ? Have I, or can I have 




22 



Where can I hope to meet such joys as tl»y 
smiles have given me ? where can •! find 
pleasure so sincere and una! lay ed ? When 
I have enjoyed iho- light of thy counten* 
ance, and tne sense of thy love, has not 
all my soul been filled ? Have I found any 
want or emptiness? Has there been any 
room left -for desire, or any prospect be- 
yond, besides the more perfect enjoyment 
of my God ? Have not all the glories of 
the world been daikened, and turned into 
blackness and deformity ? How poor, how 
contemptible have they appeared ! or ra- 
ther have they not all disappeared and 
vanished as dreams and shadows in the 
noon of day, and under the blaze of sun 
beams ? 

T have never found satisfaction in any 
thing but in God ; why then do I . wander 
from him f why do 1 leave the fountain of 
living waters for broken cisterns ! why do 
I abandon the full ocean in search of shal- 
low streams ! What account can I give 
for folly like this ? I can promise myself 
nothing from, the creature ; those expecta- 
tions shall deceive no more. Tis thou my 
God, thou art the only object of my hopes 
and desires it is thou only canst make 
me happy. 
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If thou frown ; mj being is a curse , thy 
indignation is hell with all its terrors. Let 
one never feel that, and J defy all things to 
make me miserable. I seem independent on 
all nature, to thee only I apply myself. 
Hear me thou beneficent Author of my be- 
ing, thou support of my life ; to thee I 
direct my wishes, those desires which thou 
wilt approve, while I ask but the happi- 
ness I was created to enjoy. Oh ! fix all 
my expectations on thee, and free me from 
this leviety and inconstancy. 

' Look gently down, almighty Grace, 
Prison ine round ia tiiy mbrace ; 
Pity the heart that Would be thiue. 
And let thy pow'r my love confine. 

Suffer me never to start from thee: such 
a confinement were sweeter than liberty: 
**'rhy yoke is easy, and thy burden light." 
I sliall bless the chain that binds me to 
thee. 

Oh ! give me such a view of thy beauty 
as shall tix my volatile heart for ever ; such 
a view as shall determine all its motions , 
and be a constant conviction Iiow unrea- 
son^le it is to "wander from thee. 
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Is It that I relish any thing beyond tl 
love ! Oh ! no. I appeal even to thee, wj 
canst not be deccivod, and knowest the L 
most secrets of my soul. Thou know^ 
where the balance of my love faUi, a.i 
that my wanderings are not deliberate 
that it is not by choice that I forsake the 
I grieve, I sigh for my folly : should^ 
thou forgive me, I can never forgive nra 
self, for I know it is inexcusable. 



I want nothing when I am possessed < 
thee ! without tbee I want all things. Tho 
art the centre of my passions ; I have n 
hope but what is thine, no joy, but wha 
flows from ihee: my greatest fears ar* 
those of losing thee; my inmost care is tc 
secure thy favour. This is the subject .01 
my deepest anxiety : every sigh I breathe 
ends in thy name: and that lov'd name 
alone allays eveiy anguish of my soul, and 
calms its wildest tempests. 



From thy frowns or favour "all my joyj 



mc infinitely, miserable, thy favour can 
make me infinitely bVessei. V t^ww Vvcll 



or sorrows spring : thy frowns 
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smile in the face of death, whilst I can 
thee mine. My God ! still let mc 
the sound, and part with all things, 
father than renounce my proporty in thee; 
Btic hold it to my last breath, and claim 
^Hh my expiring sighs. 

Secure of Ace, nothing can -terrify my 
"^^I ; all is peaceful and serene within, 
^'^^TmJ love, and immortiil pleasure ; I dc- 
no more ; imagination stops here, and 
^** my wishes are lost in eternal p!cnt)\ 
l^*y God; more cannot be asked, and with 
I ihould be infinitely miserable. The 
*1gdoiris of the skies should not buy my 
to thee and thy love ; tlie blessedness 
^11 creatures is complete here, for God 
*^sclf is blessed in himself for tver. 

Q ■•at ctn I add ? for all my words arc faint, 
j^*«ttial Jove no eloquence can paint ; 
*v ^ more can be in mortal sounds expreft, 
^ ▼Mt eternity shall tell tlie rest. 
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A COVENANT WITH GOD. 

Incomprehensible Bring! who^* searclJ-' 
est the heart, and triest the reins of th^ 
children of men," who knowest my sinc^'* 
rity, and my thoughts are all unveiled 
thee ! I am surrounded with thine immcr^-^ 
sity ; ihou art a present, though invisibl^^ 
witness of the solemn affair I am now e»^ 
gaged in. I am now taking hold of 
strength that I may make peace with the^^ 
and entering into articles with die At-^ 
mighty God. These are the happy diy^ ^ 
long smce predicted, when " one shall sa^^^ 
I am the Lords, and another shall tz%^ 
himself by the name of Israel, and ancF-^ 
ther shall subscribe with his hand to th^ 
Lord ; and I will be their God, and thcV 
shall be my sons and my daughters, saitn 
the Lord Jehovah. V 

With tjj? most thankful sincerity I tajce 
hold. of this covenant, as it is more fully 
manifested and explained in thy gospel by 
Jesus Christ ; and humbly accepting thy 
proposals, I bind myself to thee^ by a sa* 
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^ and eTcrlasting obligation. By a free 
™ deliberate action, I do hereby ratify 
™^ articles which where made for me in 
^ l^aptism, in the name of the Fadicr, 
the Son, and the Holy Spirit ; I religious- 
7 ^ote myself to thy service, and en- 
submit myself to thy conduct. I 
J^nncc the dories and the vanities of 
^ World, ana choose thee as my happi- 
my supreme felicity, and everlasting 
^^on. I make no articles widi thee for 
?y dung besides 1 deny or give me what 
?^ wilt, I will never repine while my 
?^ipal treasure is secure. This is my 
^^ftcitte, my free and sincere detcrmina- 
r]^n; a determination which, by thy 
^*Vc, I wiU never retract. 

^ Ofi f thou, by whose power alone I shall 
^ able to stand, " put thy fear in my 
l^eart, that I may never depart from thee. 
Ijet not Ae world, with all its flatteries, 
nor death, nor hell, with all their terrors, 
force me to violate this sacred vow. Oh ! 
let me never live to abandon thee, nor 
draw the impiouus breath that would deny 
thee. 

And now let surrounding angels wimess 
for me, that I solemnly devote all die 
powers and Ssiculties of my soul to th^ 
i>2 
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service : and when I presumptuousl 
ploy any of the advantages thou ha; 
en me to thy dishononi^ let them 
against me, and let my own words 
demn me. 

Eliz. Ro^ 

Thus have I subscrbed to thy gr 
proposals, and engaged myself tp I 
Lords : and now let the malice of 
and the rage gf devils, combine agaii 
.1 can defy all their stratagems; foi 
himself is become my Friend, Jesus 
all-su£5cieat Saviour, and the Spi 
God, I trust, will be my Sanctifie 
Comforter. 

O happy day! transporting mo 
the brightest period of my life! K 
with all its light smiles on me. 
glorious mortal can now excite my 
what scene to tempt my ambition 
the whole creation display? Let gloi 
me with her exalted , voice ; let ^Ic 
with a softer eloquence, allure m 
world, in all its splendour, appears 
trifle, while the infinite God is my 
tlon. He is mine by as sure a ti 
eternal veracity can confer. The ri 
unquestionable; the conveyance m 
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able; the mountains shall be removed^ 
and the hills be dissolved, before the ever- 
lasting obligation shall be cancelled. 
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A THANK-OFFERING FOR SAV- 
. ING GRACE. 

" BLESS the Lord, O my soul! and all 
that is within me bless his holy name : 
bless &e Lord and forget not all his bene- 
fits; who redeemed thy life from destiiic- 
tion, andf crowned thee with loving kind- 
ness and tender mercy;" who brought 
thee out of the mire and clay; and set tiiy 
feet upon a rock; who brolce thy fetters, 
and freed thee from the miserable bondage 
of sin. I lay a wretched slave, pleased 
with my chains, and son of my captivity, 
fatally deluded and undone, till love, al- 
mighty love rescued me. Blessed effect 
of unmerited grace ! I shall stand for ever 
an illustrious instance of boundless meicy: 
to that I must entirely ascribe my salva- 
tion ; and through all me ages of eteniity 
I'll rdiearse the wonders of redeeming 
D3 
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love, and tell to listening angels what it 
has done to mj sonl. 

rU sing the endless miracles of love ; 
For erer that mj lofty theme shall prorc. 

My glorious Creator ! why did I em-* 
ploy thy thought before I had a being? 
vrhy from all eternity was an immortality 
designed me, and my birth allotted me in 
a land illuminated with the rays of sacred 
light? I might have been invoking the 
powervoif hell with detestable ceremonies, 
instead of adoiing the omnipotent God. 
But when thousands are lost in these de« 
testable delusions, why am I thus gra* 
ciously distinguished? Instead of bcin^ 
born amongst tlie shamful vice^ of impi* 
ous parents, and an heir to their curses^ 
why 3un I entitled to the blessing of reli* 
giuus ancestors? why> when I was inca- 
pable of choice, was I devoted to the God 
who keeps covenant and mercy to a 
thousand generations of them that fear 
him?'* 

Why, when I know thee not, didst ,thou 
susiain me? but oh! why, when I know 
tbce and rebelled against thee why didst 
thou 80 long suffer my ingratitude? why did 
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thy watchful provi(}encc perpetually sur^ 
round me, crossing all the mediods I took 
to undo myielf? why was I not cursed 
with nay own wishes, and left to the qu'ict 
' possesiion of those vanites I delighted in } 
these toys which I foolishly preferred to 
all the treasures of thy love? why didst 
diou pursue me with the offer of tny fa« 
vour, when I fled thee with such aversion, 
and had fled thee for ever, if thou hadst 
not compelled me to return? * 

Why did the Spirit strive so long with 
an obstinate heart, which resisteA all its 
motions, and turned thy patience into pro- 
vocation and ^ilt ? why am I not undone 
by those pleasing snares in which I have 
seen so many deluded wretches perish? 
Like than, I despised the unsearchable 
Tich«s of diy grace i with them, I had 
been content to share the sorry portion 
and plcasurw of this world, if tngu hadst 
kt mc alont, and I khould never have en- 
quired after thee. But -^hy wast thou 
found of one that sought thee not? O 
why ? but " because tliou wilt be merci- 
ful to whom thou wilt be merciful." 

Therefore again, with astonishment and 
delight, I look back on the methods of 
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thy grace; and ^g^ I consider mysrf:^ 
lost in an abyss of sin and misery : whcr^ 
there was no eye to pity me, no nand bu^ 
thine to assist me, thou madest it then tb^ 
time of love. 

Never was grace more free and surprS'* 
ing then thine is : never was there a more: 
ol^tinate heart than mine, and never such 
imconquerable love as thine. How glo- 
riously hath it triumphed over my rdcl- 
lious faculties: how freely has it cancell* 
ed all my guilt ! 

Could I have made the least pretence 
to merit, or have challenged any thii^ 
from thee, the benefit had been less exalt* 
ed ; had there been any foundation for 
human pride, my coiTupt heart whould 
soon have taken tne advantage, and have 
robbed thee of thy honour, by ascribing 
the glorious work to the strength of my 
own reason, or a natural tendency to vir« 
XxLt 'r but here my vanity is for ever silenc- 
ed, I am lost in the boundless abyss. O 
height ! O depth ! O length and breadth 
immeasurable! " How unsearchable ar« 
thy ^N^,'^^ Almighty hove! and thy path* 
past finding out!'* 
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Let me here begia my etprnal song, and 
ascribe salvation and honour, dominion 
and majesty, to Him that sits on the 
throne, andf to the Lamb for ever, " who 
has loved me, and ransomed me with his 
blood; ransomed *me frotn a voluntary 
bonda|;e, from a most vile and hopeless 
captivity— a captivity fi-om which nothing 
but that invaluable purchase could have 
redeemed me. 

Infinite love! Almighty grace! 
Stand in amaze« je rolling bkies! 

Bring hither yoiir celestial harps, ye be- 
neficent beings who amidst the height of 
your happiness, express a kind regard for 
man : teach me the language of paradise—- 
the strains of immortality. But oh! it is 
all too feeble; the tongues of seraphims 
cannot utter what I owe my Redeemer. 
From what misery, my adorable Saviour, 
hast diou rescued me ! from error, from 
sin, from snares and death, from infernal 
chains, eternal horrors, and the blackness 
of darkness for ever* 

Nor here my glorious benefactor stayed ; 
but still went on to magnify the riches of 
his grace, which entitl^ me to an endless 
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inheritance, and an immortal crown: -«( 
the fruition of God, and the unalteral^i 
joys that flow from his presence. 

Mysterious depths of boundless love 

My admiration raise: 
O God, thy name ej^Ited stands 

Above my highest praise. 



IX. 

EVIDENCE OF SINCERE LOVE TO 
GOD. 

IF I love tliee not, mj filestcd God, I 
know not what I love : if I am xincertain 
of this, I am uncertain of my existence^ 
If I love thee not, what i» the meaning of 
these pathetic expressions — My God, my 
All ! thou spring of my life, and fountain 
of my happiness ! my great reward, and 
my exceeding joy ! the eternal object of 
my love, and supreme felicity of my na- 
ture \ Does not my heart attend my lips 
in all this language? How can this be if 
my soul do not love thee? 

O my God, if I love -thee not what is 
the meaning of this constant uneasiness at 
Bij absent.^ from whence proceeds this 



anxiety of mind about^ thy lov^ 
htsc mttnse^ these restless deiires 
itt Why are all the ^tisfacdons 
insipid without these? Widiout 
i what are richct, and lionours, 
nirestb me ? I should esteem the 
n of the world but a trifle, or ra- 
etemal damage, if it must be 
d with the loss of thy favours, 
li^ity is better than life, and the 
I m which I enjoy a sense of thy 
; the only happy intervals of my 
Is then I live; it is then I am 
sscd : it is then I look down with 
t on the litde amusements of the 
nd pity them that want a taste for 
alted pleasures. 

calm, how peaceful, in those sea- 
; all the regions of my soul ! I have 
—I ask no more. Can they lan- 
or the stream who drink at the 
ing fountain ? I have all the 
ma more ; I have heaven itself in 
1 thee I am completely and se- 
Icsscd, and can defy tlic malico. of 
d hell to shake the foundation of 
)iness, while thou dost whisper diy 
my sonl.- O blessed stability of 
) sublime satisfaction! Hast ihou 
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Hat told me that thM art 'mine by an j 
violable cn^gcmcnt, when my soul dcvc 
cd itself smccrcly to thee ? Does not d 
word assure me," that the mountains sb; 
depart, and die hills be removed ; but d 
kindness shall not depart, nor die cov 
nauit of thy peace be broken?'^ 

Hast thou not terminattd my wishes, 
Lord, in thyself, and fixed my wanderi 
desires? Is it for riches or honour, i 
length of day or pleasure, that I folk 
thee with daily importunities? Th 
Imowest these are not die subjects of i 
restless petitions : do I ever Isalance th 
toys widi thy favour ? Oh no : one sn 
ot thine obscures all their glory. Wl 
thou dost bless my retired devotions w 
thy presence, I can wink all created bcai 
into blackness. When I meet thee in : 
solitary contemplations, | with what. c< 
tempt do I look back on the lessen 
world ! 

Ifcw dazzling is the beauty f how divine ! 
How dim the lustre of tiie world to thine ! 



How dull are its entertainments to 
pleasure of conversing with thee ! Oh, sti 
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happy muuiifctii cries my satisfied 



Belofedj with me hcra^ 
the Qonuiig star appear; 

ill the dusk^ ibadows fLy 
I the daj's illustrious eje. 

Stay till the gloomy night of life 
and eternity draw on my souk 

I nodiing in this barren plaot to 
me when thou art gone : I caii 

thing belowy after these celesdal 



3¥e thee not, what is die meaning 
mpitience to be with thee? *• My 
gethy yea (ainteth, for the courts 
Lord; when shall I come and ap« 
ore diee? O that I had the wings 
5, for then would I fly avitV, and! 

-y < , • 
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X. 



ASSURANCE OF SALVATION IN 
CHRIST JESUS. 

I HAVE put my treasure, my knmor 
tal part into thy hsmds, O my dear Re 
deemer; and shall the prey be takei 
from die mighty ?" shall a soul conseciatei 
to thee &11 a sacrifice to hell ? 

Blessed God, am I not thine ? and shal 
the temple of thy Spirit be profaned, an 
the Hps that have so often ascribed domi 
nion^ and glory, and majesty to thee, b 
defiled with infernal blasphemy, and ih 
execrations of the damned? Shall dn 
sparks of divine love be extinguished, aw 
immortal enmity succeed ? and shall I 
who ym once blessed with thy favour, 
become die object of diy wrath and indig* 
nation ? Shall all the mighty diings , ^loc 
hast done for my soul be forgotten? Shal 



ments be cancelled ? Tis impossible ; foi 
thou art not as man that thou shouldes 
lie; nor as the son of man, that tboi 
bouldcst repent/' 



ali^my vows, and thy own 
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Thou art engaged by thy own tremen. 
dons name for my security : my God> and 
my fathers' God; from generation to ge« 
neration thou hast been our dwelling place. 
I was devoted to thee in bapdsm by the 
solemn vows of my relidous parents : my 
infant hands were early lifted up to thee, 
and I soon learned to know and acknow* 
ledge the God of mj fathers, I have ac» 
txaSlj subscribed with my hand to the 
Lord, and am thine by the most voluntary 
and deliberate obligations. The portion 
of Jacob IS my joyml choice, nor need I 
faur loung it wnile thy word is established 
as the heavens. 

Tbe Ixndt wfao made heavVi, earth, and iea» 

And aJi that they contain. 
Will nrrer quit hb stedfast truth* 

Nor makt hii promise vain. 

Were my dependence on myself, I were 
undone: the fitst temptation would shake 
my resolutions: I should sell die inesti- 
onble riches of thy love for a trifle, and 
fool away immortal pleasures for the joys 
of a moment : a specious delusion would 
aeduce me from all my hope of a glorious 
futurity. I shall fall a victim to my owa 
E 2 
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•ther unenvied share its glory; thy lore 
is all I crave. I am blessed with that as* 
surance, I am surrounded with the joys of 
paradise; eveiy place is a heaven, veUIc 
my beloved is mine, and I am his. 

If all the monarchsy whose command supreme 
Divides the wide dominion of this ball. 

Should oder each his boasted diadem, 
I would not quit thy favour for them alL 

These trifles with contempt I would resign ; 

The world's a toy, while I cam call thee nun0> 

Let God and angels witness for me, that 
I renounce the world, and choose thy love 
as my portioir ; witness that I sacrifice my v 
darling sins to thee ; and from this mo* 
ment solemnly devote myself to thy ser- 
vice. 

Thus did I engage myself to be the 
Lord's; and thus didst thou graciously 
condescend to seal the privileges of die 
new covenant to ray soul. And, O let 
the solemn transaction never be forgotten i 
let it be writ in the volumes of eternity ; 
let it be engraven in the books of unalter- 
able destiny ; there let the sacred articles 
stand recorded, and be had in everlasting 
remembrance. 
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P^e be broken*," that covenant which 
^ been sealed by the blood of the Son of 
^ocl, and in that holy sacrament I have 
Reived the pledges of thy love. Thou 
^idst graciously invite me into that com- 
^Umon, and met me there vridi the most 
^mmerited favour. 

Fear not, sayest thou, poor trembling 
Soul, for I am thy Redeemer, and thy 
mig^ity Saviour, the Hope of Israel, and 
in my name shall all the nations of the 
dath oe blessed : I am gracious and mer- 
ciful, long-suffering, and abundant in good- 
ness and truth." These are the titles by 
which I have revealed myself to men. I 
came the expected Messiah, the Star of 
Jacob, and the Glory of ilie Gentiles; I 
came from the fulness of inefiable gloiy, 
in the form of man, to redeem the race of 
Adam ; I am willing^ and able to save, 
and whosoever comes uiito me, I will in 
BO wise cast away." Fear not ; I had kind 
designs towards, thee from eternity ; .and 
by these visible signs of my body and 
blood I seal my love to thy soul: take 
here the , pledge of heaven, the assurance 
of everlasting happiness. 

Tis enough, replied my transported 
soul; divide the world as thou wilt, Itt 
£ 3 
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whatever daricnesi surrounds me, jet tfao^ 
ait mjr God ; I cry, and the storms arc ap^ 
peasea, and the darkness vanishes. I -fiiuX 
my expectations from the world disap- 
pointed, my fiiends fake, and human 
pendence vain ; but still diou art my God» 
my unfailing confidence, my rock my 
everlasting inheritance. Death and 
level their datts against ipe, but witH a 
heavenly ' tranquillity I cry, " Thou my 
my God ; I dwell on high ; my place of 
defence is the munition of rocks.'* 

'4tf7 hiding phcc^ my refiige tont'r. 

And shield art thoa, O Loid : 
I firmly anchor all mj hopes 

On thy unerring word. 

While thou art mine, what can I fear? 
Can Omnipotence be vanquished; Can 
almi^ty strength be opposed? Whcii it 
can, then, and not till then, shall I want 
security ; then, and not till then shall my 
confidence be shaken, and my hopes 
confounded. 

Thou art my God. Let me again re- 
peat the glorious accents, and hear the 
pleasurable sounds; let me a thousand and 
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^ousand dmes repeat it; it is rapture 
^ and harmony: the harps of angds and 
tongues, what notes more melodious 
lid they sing or play ? What but those 
^sporting words give the emphasis to 
their joys? On this they dwell, it is 
ir eternal theme,** Thou art my God " 
:e me every seraph boasts tfie glorious 
perty, and owes his happiness to diose 
oitant words : in them unbounded 
s are comprehended. Paradise itself, 
all heaven is here described; all diat 
posrible to be utten^. of celestial bles« 
less is here contained;- 



My Ood, mj all-«iifficient good. 
My portioa, and my chouse ; ' 

]r thw my Tmil dtrsiiM are fitf d» 
AxM^StSi my poweit rejoice. 



My God, my iiiiimph/ snd my glory, 
others boast d what diey will, and 
de themselves in human securides; let 
m place their confidence in their w^th, 
lir honour, and their oumeroas friends; 
renounce all earthly dcpendeac^ and 
rry only in my God* 
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Ttom lum akne mv joys itball rife^ 

A9d mn etemaf rounds ; 
JBcjQod the limits of the skie^ 
iUftd all cceated bounds. 

When death shall remove all odi 
ports, and forces me to quit my i 
the dearest names b«low, in 7ny God 
have an unchangeable property: tl 
gagement shall remain firm, when 
lose my hold of all other enjoy 
when all human things vanish w 
everlasting flight, I shall bid them : 
ful adieu, and breathe out my sou 
this triumphant exclamation, 7 hau a 
Gody my inheritance, my eternal 
sion: nor death nor hell shall erci 
rate me from thy love. 

Thou art my God Let me sun 
extent of my blessedness: let me 
prospect of my vast possession: 1 
consider its dimensions : O heigh 
depth ! O length and breadth imm 
blel I have all that is worth pos! 
Thou art my God. 

But what have I uttered? Is mt 
permitted to qieak these daring ^ 
Can the xace o£ maa make such g 
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osions? Thou thytdf canst give no 
t: thou that art my own happinen, 
the spring of joy to all thy creatures; 
I dice are the fouiltuns of pleasure^ 
in thy presence is fulness of joy, im- 
tal life and happiness flow nom diee, 
Aey are necessarily blessed who are 



rGod, and theii art my God, to cverhst* 
ages. 

b flies, with all die charms it ha9 in storey; 
oares and gay temptations are no more, 
itores no more of entity can boast, 
titreams, the bills, and tow'ring groves are 
lost 

: son, the stars, and the hir fields of lij^t 
hdraw, and now are banished from my 

sight, 
JidGod isall in all. 



Xll. 

MFESSION OF SIN WILL HOPE 
PARDON. 

REAK, break, insensible heart! let 
uaion cover me, and darkness, black 
ly own guilt surround me. Lord, what 




thy favour; diou art 
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a monster am I liecomel How hateful to 
myself for offisudms; thee! how much 
more detestable to tnee, to thee agaioH 
whom I have oAended ! Why have 1 pro* 
voked the God on whom my being ever] 
moment depends; the God, who out & 
nothing advanced me to a reasonable aiK 
immortal nature, and put me in a capacit] 
of being happy for ever; the God whoi 
goodness has run parallel with my life 
who has preserved me in a thousand "dan 
gers, and kept me even from the ruin! 
courted, and even while I repined at di 
providence that saved me ? 

How often has he recovered me froii 
eternal misery, and brought me back fron 
the very boroers of hell, when there wa 
but a dying groan, but one faint slffh be 
tween me and everlasting perdition 
When all human help failed, and m 
mournful friends were taking their lai 
faiewells; when every smiling hope foi 
sook me, and th^ horrors of death sui 
rounded me, to God I cried from the deptl 
of misery and despair?. I cried, and h 
was intreated, and rescued my life fror 
destruction : he brought me out of th 
miry clay, and set my feet upon a rock* 



A thousand instances of thy goo<lness 
conld I recount, and all to my own con- 
fusion. 

Could I consider thee as my enemy, I 
might forgive myself; but when I consi- 
der thec-as my best friend, my tender fadicr, 
the sustainer of my life, and author off 
my happiness, good God, what a mon- 
slrous thing do I appear, who have sinned 
against tliec ! Could 1 charge thee with 
severity, or call thy laws rigorous and un- 
just, I had some excuse ; but I am silenced 
there by the conviction of my own reason, 
which assents to all thy precepts as just and 
holy. But, to heighten my guilt, I have 
violated the sacred iiiles I approve ; [ have 
provoked the justice I fear, and I offended 
the puiliy I adore. 

Yet still there arc higher aggravations 
of my iniquity: and what gives me the 
utmost confusion is, that I have sinned 
against unbounded love and goodness. Hor- 
lid ingratitude I Mere lies the emplmis 
of ray folly anJ misery ; the sense of this 
torments me, can I not say, as much as 
the dread of hell, or the fear of loosing 
heaven ? Thy love and tender compassion, 
the late pleasing subjects o{ v\\o\i'^\\^ 
I- 
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arc on this account become my terror 
The titles of an enemy and a judge scarce 
sound more painful to my cars, than those 
of a friend and a benefactor, which so 
shamefully enhance my guilt; those sa- 
cred names confound and tenify my souU 
because they furnish my conscience with 
the most exquisito reproaches. The thoughts 
of such goodness abused, and such cle- 
mency afrronted, 6ecm to me almost as 
insupportable as those of thy wrath and 
severity. — O whither shall I turn ? I 
dare not look upward, the sun and stars 
upbraid me thcie. If I look downward, 
the fields and mountains take their Crea- 
tor's part, and heaven and earth conspire 
to aggravate my «ins. Those common 
blessings tell me how much I am indebted 
to thy bounty ; but Lord, when I recall 
thy particular favours, I am utterly con- 
founded. What numerous instances could 
I recount ! Nor has mr rebellion yet 
shut up the fountain of thy grace ; for 
yet I breathe, and yet I live, and live to 
implore a pardon ; heaven is still open, 
and the throne of God accessible. But 
oh ! with what confidence can I approach 
it; what motives can I urge, but such 
as carry my o;v»i conbnnition in them ? 
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Shall I urge thy former pity and indul- 
gence ? This were to plead against inyseit : 
and yet thy clemency, that clemency which 
I have abused, is the best argument I can 
bring ; thy grace and clemency, as rcvealcJ 
in Jesus, the Son of thy love, the blessed 
Reconciler of God and man. 



With what words shall I choose to address 
thee ? " Pardon my iniquity, O Lord, for 
it is great." Surprising argument ! yet 
this will magnify thy goodness, and yield 
me an eternal theme to praise thee : it 
will atld an cm}>hasis to all my giatcful 
songs, and tune my harp to everlasting 
harmony. The ransomed of the Lonl shall 
join witn me, while this glorious inheritailce 
of thy grace excites their wonder, and my 
unbounded gratitude ; thus shall tJiy glory 
be exahed. 

O Lord God, permit a poor wo?di1ess 
creature to plead a little with thee. What 
honour will my destruction bring thee ? 
t^hat profit, what triumph to the Almighty 
will my perdition be ? Mercy is thy bright- 
est attribute: this gives thee all tiiy love- 
liness, and completes tiiy beauty. By 
names of kmdness and indu\^etvc^\ivai^i^^^^ 




reduced me? 



r 2 
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chosen to reveal thyself to men ; by titles 
of the most tender import thoo hawt made 
thyself known to my soul : titles which 
thou dost not yet disdain, but art still com- 
passionate, and ready to pardon. 

But that thou hast^ or wilt forgive me, O 
my God ! aggravates my guiit. And wilt 
thou indeed forgive me ? Wilt thou remit 
the gloomy score, and restore the privilege 
I have forfeited ? Wondrous love ! aston- 
ishing benignity f let me never Kve to repeat 
my ingiaiitude; let me never live to break 
my penitent vows ; let me liic ere that un- 
happy moment ai rive. 



xiti. 

THE ABSENCE OF GOD ON EARTH. 

What is heil, what is damnation, hut 
ail exclusion from thy presence ? 'Tis the 
warK of that which gives the -regions of 
darkness all their horror. What is heaven, 
what arc the satisfaction of angels, but the 
views of thy glory ? what hut thy smiles 
and complacence are the springs of iheii im- 
jnortal t^ansporcs ? 
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Witho\it the light of *hy countenance, 
what privitegc is my being ? what canst 
thou thyself give mc to countervail the 
infinite loss ? Could the riches, the empty 
glories, and insipid pleasures of the world, 
recompence me for it ? Ah ! no : not all 
die variety of the creation could satisfy 
mc while I am deprived of thee. Let the 
ambitious, the licentious, and covetous, 
share these trifles amongst themselves : 
they are no amusement ibr my dejected 
thoughts. 

There was a time (but ah ! that happy 
time is past, those blissful moments gone) 
when, with a modest assurance, I could 
call thee ** my Father, my Almighty fiiend, 
my defence, my hope, and my exceeding 
great reward." But those glorious ad- 
vantages are lost, those ravishing prospects 
withdrawn, and to my trembling soul thou 
dost no more appear but '4M a consuming 
fire, an inaccessible majesty, ray severe 
judge, and my omnipotent adversary ; and 
who shall deliver me from thy hands ? 
where shall I find a shelter from thy wrath ? 
what shades can cover me from thy all- 
seeing"* eye ? 

Oae glaiice from thee, one piercing ray, 
WouJd kindle darkness into da)f 
F 3 
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The vql of night it no disguise 
Nor screen from thj all-searcbhig eyes : 
lliro' midnight shades thpu findst the waj 
As in the blazing noon of daj. 

But Will the Lord cast off for ever? 
Will be he favourable no more ? Has God 
indeed forgotten to be gracious ? *' Will 
he shut out my prayers for ever, and must 
1 never bcholci my Maker ? Must I never 
meet those smiles that fill the heavenly in- 
habitants with unutterable joys ; those 
smiles which enlighten the celestial re- 
gion, and make everlasting day above ? In 
vain, then, have these vvretclied eyes be- 
held the light ; in vain am I endued widi 
reasonable faculties and immortal princi- 
ples ; Alas 1 what will they prove but ever- 
lasting curses^ if I must never see the face 
of God? 

Is it a dream, or do T hear 
The voice that so delights my hear ? 
I.o, he o'er hilis his steps extends, 
And bounding from the cliffs, descends : 
Now hke a roe outstrips the wind. 
And leaves tlie panting hart behind. 

. T have waited for thee as they that 
wait of the morning," and thy returns ar« 
more welcome than the springing dayligh*^ 
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lei* the Iiorron of a melancholy night: 
ore welcome than ease to the sick, uian 
Iter to the thirtty, or rett to the weary 
ivcUer. How undone was I without 
ce ? In v^in, while thou wert absent, 
5 world hath died to entertain me: all 

could offer was like jests to a dying 
an, or like recreations to the damned, 
n ihy favour alone my tranouility depends : 
:|nrived of that» I should sigh for happiness 

the midst of a paradise: thy loving 
ndness is better than life.** — And if a 
ate of thy love be thus transporting, what 
irstacies shall I know when I drink my*iill 
f the streams of bh'ss that flow from thy 
ight hand for ever 1 But when— 



Wiien shall this happy day of .vuioii be ? 
"When shall I make a near approach to thee 
Be lost in love, and wrapt in ecstacy ? 
Oil ! when shall I behold thee all aereiM 
Without this enrious cloudy veil between i 
'Tis true, the sacred elements* impart 
Thy virtual presence to my faithful heart ; 
But to my tense Ktili uwevealed tboa «t*.. 



^ The Lord's Sapper. 
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This, Iho' « grent, is an iroperfcet bliss, 
To see a shadow for the God I wish : 
lij soul a niore exalted pitch would fly. 
And view thee in the heights of majesty. 



XIV. 



BANISHMENT FROM GOD FOR 
EVER. 

Depart from mc, ye cursed ! '* Oh! 
let me never hear thy voice pronounce thc«c 
dreadful words. With what terror would 
that sentence pierce my heart, while it 
thunders in my ears ? Oh ! rather speak 
nie into my primitive nothing, and with 
one potent word finish my existence. Tc 
be separated from thee, and cursed witli 
immortality, who can sustain the intolerable 
doom ? 

O dreadful state of black despair. 

To see my God remove, 
And fix my doleful station where 

I must not taste lus love'— 

Nor view the Yiiht of thy countenance foi 
ever. Unuttct abTe woe ! tlieie is no het 
beyond it. Scpamvoa C\oti\ God is the 
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<Icpth of miseijr. Blacknest of darkness, 
^nd eternal night, must necessarily involve 
3. soul exclodM from thy presence. What 
'jfr, what joy, what hope is to be found 
^bcrc thou art not ? 1 want words to 
Nnt my thoughts of that dismal stare, 
^^h! let me never be reserved for the 
dreadful experience ! radier let loose thy 
^rath, and in a, moment, reduce me Into 
nothing. 

" Depart from thee ! " Oh ! whither 
«JioBld I go from thee ? " Into utter dark- 
«css?'» That makes no addition at all to 
*c wretch's misery that is banished from 
*3r face. After that fearful doom I should, 
^'Aout constraint, seek out shades as daik 
^ hell, being most agreeable to my own 
^^air, and m the horrors of eternal night 
^ail die infinite loss. 

remembrance of that lost happiness 
^Htld render celestial day insufFerable. The 
^Ht of paradise could not cheer me without 
y favour ; the songs of angels would but 
'^i^hten my anguish, and torment me with 
^^ene of bliss which I must never taste, 
sight of thy favourites, and the g^ory 
thy court, would but excite my envy, 
fill me with madness, while I considered 
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myself tlie object of thme eten^I 
nation : nor could all the harmony c 
ven allay the horror of that reflection. 

The gtx>ans of the diaimnedt ami th 
ness of the infernal caTcms would 
suit my gticf. There, to the ciics 
ibented ghosts, and to the sounds of 
tempests, I might join m;^ wild com 
and lament the loss of infinite bli: 
curse my own folly. But all the | 
below, if, I might speak my present th 
should not extort a blasphemous re 
on the divine Attributes ; for I k 
deserve eternal misery, and even 
T think I should conicss thy justice. 
Ipng experienced clerriency, I an 
eueht to silence my reproaches fc 
and to all eternity leave thee unbli 
with the imputation of cruelty. 

But, oh ! what agonies would 
membrance of thy former .favours 
what exquisite remorse would it { 
to recal those happy moments wh< 
didst bless m/ retired devotion w 
presence? After I had relished thes 
entertainments, how bitter would tl 
of thy wrath be ? whidier would thy 
sink me, after 1 ha:vc txi\o^<t4 tjxe 
thf countenance*? 
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^ f I must lose thy favour, Oh ! let mc 
J^^get what that word imports, and blot 
ever from my remembrance the joyg 
^•^^t a sense of diy love has exalted : let no 
^^ces of thoie sacred tiansports be left on 
^^y soul. 

But must I depart from thee into cvci- 
lasting file ? Double and dreaJful curse ! 
ind yet unquenchable flames, and infernal 
rhains, (if I can judge in this life of such 
wful futurities) v^rould be less terribfc than 
ie sense of those lost joys, TTiat loss 
irould endure no reflection ; the review 
irould for ever be insufferable ; the a^es 
f eternity could not diminish the exquisite 
;gret : still it would excite new and unut- 
N'ablc anguish, and rack me with intinitc 
espair. 

Blessed God, pity the soul whose ex- 
-emest horror is the doom of an eternal 
eparlure from thee. Draw my spiiit into 
le holiest and nearest union with thyself 
lat is possible, while it dwells in this flesh ; 
nd let nie here commence that delightful 
»idence and converse with God, which 
either death nor judgment shall ever des- 
ov, nor shall a long eternity ever put a 
criod to it. 
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XV. 

THE GLORY OF GOD IN HIS 
WORKS OF CREATION, PROVI- 
DENCE, AND REDEMPTION. 

My being immediately flows from thee, 
and should I not praise my omnipotent 
Maker ? I received the last oreath I drew 
from thee, thou dost sustain my life this 
vci y moment, and the next depends en- 
tirely on t\y pleasure. ' Tis the dignity of 
my nature to know, and my happmess to 
praise and adore my Original. But! oh! 
thou supreme of all things, how art thou 
to be extolled by mortal man ! " I say to 
Corruption, I'hou art tpy father, and to 
t)ie Worms, Ye are my brethren. My 
days are as an hand's-brcadth, and my 
life is nothing before thee; and thou art 
the same, and thy years never fail. From 
everlasting to everlasting thou art God;" 
the incompreheosibic, the immutable Di- 
vinity. The language of paradise, and the 
strains of celestial eloquence, fall short 
of thy perfections ; the first-born sons of 
light loose themselves in blissful astonish* 
ment in search of thy excellencies ; even 
th^Yf with silent ccstac^^ while 
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thou ait veiled with ineffable splendour. 

The brighf, the blew'd Divinity i? known 
And comprehended by himself aluue. 

Who can conceive the extent of th u 
power, which out of nothing bniug-hr nvi- 
teiiaU for a rising world, and fiom a gko- 
my chaos bid the liarinonious uiiivci^^ 
appear ? 

Confasion heard thy voice, and xvild uproirr 
Stoodrul'd ; stood vast lufiuity coul'ui'd. 

At thy word the pillars of the sky were 
ffumed, and its beauteous arches raised ; 
thy breath kindled the stars, adorned (he- 
moon with silver rays, and gave the siui 
its flaming splendour. Thou didst i^epare 
for the waters their capacious bed, an I 
by thy power set bounds to the nigiufr 
billows: by thee the vallies wrie cloaditrJ 
in their floweiy pride, and the mountains 
crowned with groves. In all the wcMidc r- 
ful effects of nature we adore and confess 
thy power; thou utterest thy voice in 
tnunder, and d'st scatter thy lightning 
abroad; thou ridest on the wings of Ui'c 
wind, the mountains smoke, awd iKc 

G 
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csts tremble at thy approach ; die summer 
and wintcri the tnady night and die brijht 
revolutions of the day, tie thine. 

These are thy glorious works, parent of good I 

Almighty ! thine this universal frame : 

Thus wond'rous they, thyself how wond'roos then! 

But, oh ! what must thy essential ma- 
jesty and beauty be, if thou art thus illus- 
tiious in thy works ! If the discoveries of 
thy power and wisdom are thus delightful, 
how transporting are the manifestations of 
thy goodness ? From thee every thing that 
lives receives its breath, and by thee are all 
upheld in life. Thy providence reaches the 
least insect ; for taou art good, and thy 
care extends to all thy works. Thou feed- 
est the ravens, and dost provide the young 
lions their prey : thou scattcrest thy bles- 
sings with a liberal hand on thy whole 
creation ; man, ungrateful man, largely par- 
takes of thy bounty. Thou causest thy 
rain to descend, and makest ,thy sun to 
shine on the evil and unthankful : " for 
thou art good, and thy mercy endureth for 
ever." 

As the Creator and Preserver of men, 
thou art glorio\islY oiaiufcst ; but, oh ! 



how much more gloriously art thou re- 
vealed, as reconciling ungrateful enemies to 
thyself by the blo<^ of thy eternal Son J 
Here thy beneficence displays its brightest 
splendour ; here thou dost ftnly discover thy 
most magnificent titles, "Tnc Lord, the 
Lord God, merciful and gracious, long suf- 
fering, and abundant in goodness ! " How 
unsearchable are thy ways, and thy paths 
past finding out f " Infinite depths of love, 
never to be expressed by human language ! 
And yet, should man be silent, the stones 
themstlves would speak, and the mute cre- 
ation fiod a voice to upbraid his ungrateful 
f«liy. 



LONGING FOR THE COMING 
OF CHRIST. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly : Oh ! 
come, lest my expectation faint, lest I grow 
weary, and murmur at thy long delay. 
I am tired with these vamties, and the 
world grows cveiy day more unentertainin^ 
G 2 



nnd insipid ; it has now lost its charms, 
nnd tinJs my heart imcnsible to all its allure^ 
menu. With coldness and contempt I vicv^ 
thcfte transitory glories: inspired with noblei^ 
prospects, and vaster expectations, by faith 
1 fee the promised land, and every day 
brings me nearer the possession of my hea- 
ven ly inheritance. Then shall I see God 
and Jive, and face to face behold my triutu- 
])hant Redeemer, 

And in his favotir find imnortal light, 

^ e hoiiN tnd d^yu, cQtihoxt jour tediont flight ! 

\c luoiitlifi aad jears (if tnek allotted b« 

Ifi this detested barren world for na) 

With hasty resolution roll along ; 

I hmgoiiih with impatitnce to be gone. 

I have nothing here to linger for; my 
hopes, roy rest, my treasure, and my joys 
arc all above ; mv soul faints for the courts 
of the Lord, in a.iJry and thii sty land, where 
theic is no refreshment. 

How long ** shall I dwell in Meshech, 
and sojourn in the tents of Kedar ? '* When 
wi!) the wearisome journey of life be 
finished, when shall I reach my everlasting 
J)oj2i6, and arrive at my celestial country ? 
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% heart, my wishes, arc aheady there ? 
^ nave no engagement to delay my fare- 
^fiH, nothing to (ktain me here ; but 
^^^•odcran unacquainted pilgrim, a strang- 
and desolate, far from my native re- 
gions. 

My friends arc gone before, and arc now 
^Humphing in the skies, secure of the con- 
quest, possessed of the rewards of victory, 
^cy survey the field of battle, and look 
i^ack with pleasure on the distant danger : 
ieath and hell, for ever vanquished, leave 
^hem in the possession of endless tranquility 
ind joy ; while I, beset with a thousand 
Snares, and tired with continual toil, un- 
iteadily maintain the field, till active faith 
steps in, assures mc of the conquest, and 
shews me the iramorial crown 1 'Tis faith 
tells me, that " light is sown for tlie 
righteous, and gladness for the upright in 
heart : " it assures me that *' my Re- 
deemer lives, and that he shall stand at the 
last day on the earth. And though after 
my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my 
flesh shall I see God : whom I shall see 
for myself, and not another ; and these 
eyes shall behold,, though my reins be con- 
sumed within me." Amen, even so come. 
Lord Jesus. This must be the language of 
G 3 
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niy soul till thou dost appear, and these roy 
imparient breathings after thee. Till I see 
my salvation, my heart and roy flesh will 
pine for the living God, 

"Giant me, O Lord, to fulfil as an 
hireling, my day ? shorten the space, and 
let it be full of action. 'Tis of small im- 
ponance how few there are of these little 
circles of days and hours, so they arc but 
well filled up with devotion^ and with all 
pioper duty. 



XVII. 

SEEKING AFTER AN ABSENT 
GOD, 



Oh ! let not the Lord be angry, and I 
who am but dust, will speak. Why dost 
thou withdraw thyself, and sufFer me to 
piiisue thee in vain ? If I am surrounded 
with^thy immensity, why am I thus in- 
sejisible of thee ! why do I not find thee, 
if thori art every where presenf ? Jl seek 
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:c in the teraple^ where thou hast often 
i me i there I have seen the traces of 
( majesty and beauty ; but those sacred 
ions bless my sight no more. I seek thee 
tny secret retirements, whera I have called 
3n thy name, and have often heard the 
liipers of thy voice ; that celestial coh- 
^tion hath often reached and raptui^ 
' soul, but I am solaced no more with liis 
ine condescensions. I listen, but I hear 
«e gentle sounds no more; I pine and 
igui£, but thou fleestme; still I wither 
thy absence, as a drooping plant for the 
iving sun. 

when wilt thou scatter this melan- 
)ly darkness P when shall the shadows 
5 before thee ? when shall the cheerfiil 
)ry of thy grace dawn upon my mind at 
^ approach ? I shall revive at thy light ; 
' vital spirits will confess thy presence ; 



1 immortal joys surround my soul. 

Where thou art present, heaven and hap- 
ess ensue; hell and damnation (ill the 
ast where thou art absent. While God 
thdraws, I am encompassed with darkness 
1 despair; the sun and stars shine with 
uucoiufortable lustre ; the faces of my 



cf and anxiety will vanish 




friends grow tuctome ; die tmik of 



I {rnw now unacquainted with tra» 
peace and joy are empty sounds to n 
words without a meaning. 

Tell me not of glory and pleasor 
are no such things widiout my God 
be wididraws, wliat delight can thes 
aflTord? AH that amuses mankind 
dreams of happiness, shades and f 
appearances. What compe ns ation c 
make for an in6nite good departed 
nature cannot repair my loss : heai 
earth would offer their treasures i 
not all the kingdoms of this world, 
thrones of archangels, could give r 
compence for an absent God. 

O where can my grief find 
whence can I draw satisfaction, w 
fountain of joy seals up his streami 
- sorrows are hopeless till he return ; 
him my night will never sec a da 
extend to everlasting darkness : con 
joy will be eternal strangers to m) 
Had I all things within the coi 
creation to delight me, his frown: 
blast the whole enjoyment : unrccoi 
God, my soul would be for ever at 
with itself. 
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Even now, while I believe thy glory hid 
om roe but wich i tnmient echpte, while 

wait for thy return at for the dawnioj; 
y, ray soul sufiers inexpressible agonies at 
I delay ; th« minutes seem to linger^ and 
jrt are lengdiened into ages ; but. Lord, 
lat kemer anguish should I feel, did I 
nk thy presence had totally forsaken me ; 
I I imagine thy glory should no more 
se on my soul ! My spirits iail at the 
spositioQ : I cannot face the dreadful ap-* 
^nsions of my God for ever gone. Is 
not hell in its most horrid prospect, eter* 
I darkness, and the undying worm, infinite 
in, and irreparable damage? Compared 
this, what were all the plagues that earth 
uld direaten, or hell invent ! What is 
(grace, and poverty, and pain i what is sdl 
u mortals fear, real or imaginary evils ? 
sy are nothing compared to the terrors 
'lich the thought of losing my God ex- 
es. - 

O thou, who art my boundless treasure, 
y infinite delight, my all, my ineffable 
;rtion, can I part with thee ? I may see 
ithout light, and breathe witht^ut air, 
oner than be blessed widiout my God. 
^ppincss separate from thee were a contm- 
^tion, an impossibility (if I dare speak it) 
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to Omnqpotence itielf. I feel a fl 
the most glorious creation could 
an emptiiieM which nothing but ii 
could fi]L I mutt find thee, or 
self in an eternal pursuit. No 
divert me in the endless search, : 
shall fri|^t me back, no allurer 
hold me, nothing shall flatter 
mv impatience; my bliss, mv h 
all depends on the success. SneiR 
thou art. O my God, conduct r 
presence, and let thy leve confin 
for ever. 



71 



ZTIII. 



?EALS TO GOD CONCERNING 
THE SUPREMACY OF LOVE 
TO HIM. 

^ God, when I cease to love and praise 
, let me cease to breathe and live ; when 
rget thee, let me forget die name of my 
>mes8, and let every pleasing idea be 
d from my memory. When thou art 
my supreme delight, let all things else 
:ivc rtie ; let me grow unacquainted with 
e, and seek repose in vain ; let delusions 
k my jrayest hopes ; let mjr desires find 
atisfaction till they are terminated all in 
When I forget the satisfaction of thy 
, O my God ! let pleasure be a stranger 
ly soul ! when I prefer not that to my 
fcst joy, let me be insensible of all 
jht; when thy benignity is not dearer 
le than life, let that life become my bur- 
and my pain. 

carch the inmost recesses of my heart, 
if thou findest any competitor there, 
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lemove the darling vanity, and blot every 
name but thine froni my breast. Let me 
find nothing but emptiness in the crearuic, 
when I forsake the ali-sufficicnt Creator: 
let the streams be put ofF, when I vandei 
away and abandon the fountain. Let mc 
be destitute of assistance, when I cease tc 
lely on thee: let my lips be for ever silent 
when they refuse to acknowledge thy bene- 
lits, and male not thee the subject of thcii 
higher praise. Let no joyful strain enter 
at my ears, when thy name is not the most 
delightful sound they can convey to nij 
heart. 

I have been pronouncing heavy curses 
on myself, if thy love be not rny chief 
blessing ; yet, O my dearest good, my 
portion, and my only felicity, might I not 
go on farther still, and even venture iro- 
moital joys on the sincerity of my love to 
thee ? Blessed Lord, forgive these danger- 
ous ciForts of a mortal tongue, which arc 
the mere ouibreakiags of a fervent artec- 
tion. I could even dare to pledge all my 
hopes and pretentions to future happiness, 
(and O let not my heart deceive mc I ) 1 
think I could risk dK*ni all, if thou thy 
self art nor the oSjoct of my brightcs 
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hopes, and the light of thy countenance the 
height of that expected happiness. 

If I desire any thing in heaven or on 
ttlth in comparison of thee, I am ahnost 
to say. Banish nie as an eternal 
Otilc from the light of para<lise : even that 
paradise would be me!ancholv daikncss 
without thee, and the obscurest corner of 
the crtation, blessed with thy presence, 
Would be more agreeable. Oh * where 
Could I be happy rcinote fiom tiice ^ whar 
J»iiaginablc good could supply thy ab- 
sence? Say, O my God, do I not love 
Ace? 

Shall I call the holy angels to witness ? 
lhall I call heaven and earth to witness r 
will not the most high God himsv,'f, rlie 
posicssor of heaven and eaith, condescend 
\b witness the ardour and sincerity of my 
love ? 

With what pleasure do I reflect on the 
DbHgations by which I have devoted my- 
self to thee ! My soul collects itself, and 
fvith an entire assent gives up all its pow- 
Bi"S to thee. I would bind niyself unto thee 
l>eyond every tie that mortals know. ■ Ye 
ministers oF light, give me ybur flames^ anJ 
H 
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teach mc your celestial forms ; let i 
noble and pathetic, and solemn as yom 
immortal vows, and I will joyfull 
through them all to bind myself to diy 
for ever. Say, now, y© heavens and 
say, ye holv angels, and O thou all-kiw 
God, say, ao I not love thee ? 



XIX. 

A DEVOUT RAPTURE; OR, L 
TO GOD INEXPRESSIBLE. 

Thou radient sun, thou moon, ai 
ye sparkling stars, feow gladly Would I 
your pleasant light to see the face of i 
ye chrystal streams, ye groves and flf 
lawns, my innocent delights, how jo; 
could I leave you to meet that blissful 
pect! and you, deliglitftil faces oi 
friends, I would this moment quit you 
see him whom my soul loves ; so 
that I caa find n'J words to express th 
uuerablc ardour. Not as the miser 
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wealth, nor the ambitious his grandeur ; 
: as the libertine hit pleasure, or the 
lerous man his friend ; these are flat siini- 
des to describe such an intense passion as 
le. Not as a man scorched in a fever 
gs for a cooling draught ; not as a 
iry traveller wishes for soft repose ; my 
less desires ailmit of no equal comparison 
n these. 

love my friend ; nsy vital breath, and 
light of heaven are dear to me ; but 
aid I say I love my God as I love these, 
ould belie the sacred flame which aspires 
infinity. *Tis thee, abstractly tliee, O 



ies are all terminated ; in thee, as in their 
(ful centre> all my desires meet, and there 
r must be eternally fixed : it is thou 
le that must constiiuce my everlasting 
pincss. Were the haips of angels silent, 
e would be harmony for me in the 
ispcrs of thy love : were the fields of 
It' darkened, thy smiles would bless mc 
h everlasting day ; the vision of thy face 
I attract my eyes, nor give me leisure to 
5tc a look on other objects to all eternity, 
farther than God i$ to be seen in his 
atures. All their beams of grace, and 
, and glory, are derived f\o«v 



reated beauty I that I love. 
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will merit my 'dttention no iarther dnn th^ 
reflect .thy image, or discover ihj exco* 
lencet. 

Even at this distance^ encompassed wSdt 
the shades of death, and the nusts of datl- 
ness; in these cold, melancholy regioM, 
when.a ray of thy love breaks in on my 
soul, when through tlie clouds I can trace 
but one fed>le beam, even that obscura all 
human glory, and gives me a contempt for 
whatever mprtality can boast. What won- 
ders then, will the open vision of thy 6ce 
cSecU when I shall enjoy it in so sublime 4 
degree* that the magmncence of the skiet 
will not draw niy regard, nor the converse 
of angels divert my thoughts from thee.' 
thou wilt engross my everlasting attentioo; 
and I should abound in felicity, if I had 
nothing to entertain me but imme^iatie com-! 
munioa with the infinite Divinity. 

Mend diy pace, old lazy Time, and sliak 
thy heavy sands; make shorter circles, 
lolliilg planets; when will youT destimd 
courses be fulfilled ; thou restless sun, how 
long wilt thou travel the celestial road? 
when will thy starry walk be finished ? whsfl 
will the commissioned angel aiTest tlieeia 
thy progress, and, Wtutv^xx)^ hand) swear 
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unutterable name, that time shall 
) MORE ? O happy period ? my im- 
: soul springs forward to salute thee, 
aves the Jagging days, and months, 
cars, far bchinci. '* Haste, ray be- 
and be like a roe, or a young hart on 
icy mountains," 

ine, I die for a sight of thy counte- 
: Oil ! turn the veil aside, blow away 
parating cloud, pull out the pins of 
:abernacle, break the cords, and let 
le curtain of mortality ; O let it in- 
e no longer between me and my per- 
jliss. I feel those flames of divine 
vhich are unextinguishable as the lights 
aven : nor death itself shall quench the 
1 ardour. 

I ministers of light, ye guardians of the 
»tand and witness to ray vows ; and in 
tumble dependence on tby grace, O 
, may I not venture to bid these thy 
iig ministers protest against me when L 
Te my love, and stand my accusers at 
ast judgment ? When I prove false to 
may I not venture to say to them all, 
r in your awful evidence, and proclaim 
)erjury ? 

H 3 
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For you htvc Kiteu'd while Uie MCted nine 
That kuidlf f in each heaVnly breaft a iaflM^ , 
Yon lUteu'd while it melted on mjr tongue, 
Flow*d from my lips, and grac'd the midniglhtioBg* 
Bleis'd was the time, and sweetly j^ed die haeth 
While lioly love empIoy*d my noblest pow'n; 
The heav'ns appeared, and the pmpitioos skin 
Unveird their inmost glories to my eyes. 
Oh, stay ^ I cried, ye happy moments stay. 
Nor io your flight snatch these delights away : 
I ask no more the rising sun to view. 
To mortals and their hopes I Md adieu* 



These heavens and this eardi have been 
witness to my tows : the holy angels 
have been witnesses, and will join to- 
gether to condemn me .when I violate 
my £uth. Strengthen and confirm it, 
my Saviour, and make the bonds of it im- 
mortal. 



If I were only to reason upon this sub- 
ject, I might say, What motive could 
earth, what could hell, what could heaven 
itself propose to tempt my soul to change 
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ve ? what could they lay in the balance 
i$c an infinite gooa ? What could be 
m in as a stake against the favour 
od ? Ask the happy souls who know 

the light of his countenance imports, 

drink in joy and immortality from 
niles ; ask tnem what value they set 
beir enjoyments ; ask them what in 
;n or eartn should purchase a moment's 
t2l\ of their bliss? ask some radiant 
h, amidst the fervency of his raptures, 
lat price he values his happiness ? and 
I these have named the purchase, earth 
hell may try to balance mine. Let 

spread the baits that tempt deluded men 
lin ; let the riches, . honour, beauty, 
bewitching pleasure appear in^all their 
ns, the sensuality of the present and 

ages, the Persian delicacy and the 
lan pride ; let them uncover the golden 
s, and disclose the rubv sparkling in its 

let them open the veins of sapphire, 
shew the diamond glittering in its rock ; 
hem all be thrown into the balance ; 
! their weight is too little, and too 
. Let the paeeantries of state be added, 
a ial titles, and the ensigns of majesty ; 
in all thy boundless vanity imagines, or 

ambition craves, crowns and scepUres, 
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legal vetunenti and sokkn dironcs, the 
scale still mounts. Tnrow in the woiU 
entire, 'ck unsubstantial, and light as airy 
vanity. 

Are these thy highest boasts, O delud- 
ing world ? Ye ministers of darkness, have 
you nothing else to of&r ? are these your 
utmost proposals? are these a compensa* 
tion for die favour of God ? Alas ! that 



weigl)s them all : infinite delight, incon- 
ceivable joy, are expressed in it ; the sight 
cf his countenance signifies more than 
angels can describe, or mortality imagine ; 
and shall I quit all that an everlasting 
heaven means for empty diadows ? 



Go, ye baffled tempters, go offer your 
toys to madmen and foola ; they all vanish 
under my scorn, and cannot yield so much 
as an amusement to my aspiring thoughts. 
The sun, in all its spacious circuit, beholds 
nothing to tempt my wishes. These wind- 
ing skies, in all their ample round, contain 
nothing equal to my desires, my ambition 
has far di^reut ends and other prospects in 



boundless word has 




which out- 
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nothing below the joys of adgels caa 
me. 

t me explore the words of life and 
ty, and find a path to the dazzling re« 
is of the Most High : let me drink at 
fountain head of pleasure, and derive all 
c I want from original and uncreated 
ness and felicity. 

Oh, divine love ! let me launch out into 
ty pleasurable depths, ani be swallowed 
p of thee : let me plunge at once in im • 
aortal joy, and lose myself in the infinite 
:>ccau of nappiness. 

Till then I pine for my celestial coun^ 
try ; till then I murmur to the wimls and 
streams, and tell the solitary shades my 
grief. The groves are conscious to my 
complaints, and the moon and stars listen 
to my sigh&- By their silent lights I talk 
over my heavenly coiKerns, and give a vent 
to my divine affections in mortallanguage ; 
then looking upward, I grow impatient to 
reach that milky way, the seat of joy and 
immortality. 

Come love, come life, and that bless'd daj 
For which I lan^uish^ come awajr ; 
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When this dry toulUieie eyes shall iee«- 
And drink the unacal'd source of Thee. 

O come, I cry, thou \?vhom niy soullov* 
eth : I would go on, but want expieaftioD« 
and vainly struggle with the unutttirable 
thought 

Tell me, ye sons of light, who feel the 
force of the celestial fire$, in what lain 
guage you paint their violence ? Or do 
the tongues of seraphs laulter? Does the 
language of paradise want emphasis here, 
and immortal eloquence fail P Surely your 
happinesa is more perfect than all your de- 
scriptions of it : heaven echoes to your 
charmii^ notes, as far - as they reach, 
while divine love, which is all your song, 
is infinite, and knows no limits or degree or 
duration. 

Yet I would say, Some gentle spirit, 
come and instruct me in youf art : lend 
me a golden harp, and guide the sacred 
flight ; let me imitate your devout stiains ; 
let me copy out your harmony ; and 
then- 
Some of the fairest choir above 
Shall flock around mj song. 
With jo? to hear the name they love 
Sound firom a motUl Vqi&^;i3«> 



BkMd tiid iMmrtal msmrei, I Vmg 
to joia tridi in yMr cektcml gtjie of 
^doradoB aad 1o«e. 1 loof to leim jtm 
^Cmbm of ^WMriiijp ud jvjTf in a fauigttigc 
^^ich morialt' mniMl prcmonnce, and to 
tpeak tibc dmne patnon of my soul in words 
^Mrhkh are now unspeakible. 

WttsttMttttaNaiaanHMsasaBBteb 

SELF-REPROOF If&R INACI IVITY. 

Is it poMMe-^diR 1 thoaU one day be 
wrmpc almost info die diird hqivens, and, 
nens^a few weAt have paned over me, 1 
thoiiU find nfyiaif creeping among die insects 
of'dieaulhy'aHd^iakBOstas meanly' busied as 
diey ? Can divine love, which exdted me 
lately into flamine transports, so far subside 
and grow cdol<mdiin me? Can it leave 
meao inaeciwe at I now feel myself? What 
slnll I do to shmie my conscience wxdi re- 
proachcf, and letocw the flame of. religious 
seal and ' vigour f 

^Alatt how does the activity of men 
abont the licde afiiiin of human life, con- 
demnaay f^lifsnde hi-<niatitit of everbtst- 
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in^ <2onseqiMnce ! Does tbe -fond 1 
with such mixiely and; impatience -purau 
object- of his wiihet; and shall net il 
hmxtj and infioite loyelioess inflisune m; 
sires to a nobler height, and excite 1117 
guislung devotion? 

Are the ambitious so restless and » 
ous to make diemselves great, and to 
chase the veneration of fools ? do the 
such mighty projects, and compass 
designs witn such pain and difficult 
mere pageantry and gaudy ' trifl^ ; 
shall who am a candidate for hea^ 
probationer for eelestisil ' dimity, lbs 
tide for W9nt of diligence? shall I h 
the noble strife, when God and. ang( 
ready to assist, me» and every moment 
will be recomp^ced witih eternal ages < 
triumph ? , 

See,, see, the- mpments fly, the 1 
shortens, and the immense reward 
near ; the palm of victory, die ' 
crown, are in view ; die happy 1 
and fields of light entertain me r with 
glorious prospect. Rouse thee, my 
to the most active pursuit of thbsc 
cities; . wak^n, .all, thy ipnghtly- .po 
add let it nevef, ^ncver be thy repi 



^hat the vigour and intcnscnesa of thy I^:- 
^t>iir fall short of the pretentions of tii/ 
desires ; or tiiat thy h-^ly industry shmiKl 
^jok so far hclow th»: fervour of those afFcc- 
^J^ns, which in a devout hour, thou hast 
Pronounced inexpressible. 

O Lord what a mutaMe thing is man ! 
^hat fraihy woiks in this desh and blood, 
^Hd hangs heavy upon our better powers ! 
Tis grace, divine grace alone, can keep 
^live that immortal spark within us, whii li 
Came £rst from heaven, and tiist taught our 
hearts to arise and spi ing upward l^escrve 
^nd complete thy own work, ALuigluy 
Grace ! 



XXI. 

A JOYFUL VIEW OF APPROACIl- 
ING DEATH. 

O Death, where is thy sting ? where is 
thy boasted victory ? The conquest is m'nic ; 
I sbaJJ pass in triumph throujVv XwV 
1 
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dommiom ; and through the grace of the 
Son of God, my divine leader, I shall ap- 
pear there, not a captive, but a conqueror. 

() king of terrors, where are thj fonnl* 
dable looks ? 1 can see nothing dreadful in 
thy aspect : thou appearest with no tokens 
of defiance, nor dost thou come vrith a 
summons from a severe judge, but gende 
invitations from my blessed Redeemer, who 
has passed gloriously through thy territories 
on his way to his throne. 

Thrice welcome, thou kind messenger 
of my liberty and happiness ! a thousand 
times more welcome than jubilee to the 
wretched slave, than pardon to a con- 
demned malefactor. I am going from dark- 
ness and confinement to immense light and 
perfect liberty, from these tempestuous re- 
gions to the soft and peaceful climes above ; 
from pain and grief to everlasting case 
and tranquility. For the toils of virtue, 
I shall immediately receive its vast re- 
wards ; for tlie reproach of fools, die ho- 
nour and applause of angels. In a few 
minutes I shall be higher than yonder stars, 
and brighter far than they. I shall range 
the boundless aether, and breathe the balmy 
air of paradise. I shall ^jresently behold 
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ny gloiioos Maker, and sing hallelujahs to 
Qj exalted Saviour. 

And now come, ye bright guardians of 
le just, conduct me through the unknown 
nd ti-ackless sther, for you pass and re- 
ass the celestial road continually ; you 
ave commissicn not to leave me till I ar* 
[ve at Mount Sinn, the heavenly Jeru- 
ileni, the city of the livbg God : till 

come to the innumerable company of 
ngels^ and the spirits of just men made 
lerfect. 

Hold out, faith and patience ; it is but a 
Ittle while, and your work will be at an 
md ; but a few moments, and these sighs 
md groans shall be converted into evcrlast- 
ng hallelujahs ; but a few weary steps, and 
the journey of life will be finished. One 
effort more, and I shall have gained the 
top of the everlasting hills, and from yonder 
bright summit shall piesently look on the 
dangers I have esca^^ed in my travels through 
die wilderness. 

Rdl faster on, ye lingeiing minutes; 
the nearer my joys, the more impatient 
I am to seize them; after these painful 
agonies, how greedily shall \ icvok \^ 
1 2 
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immortal ease and pleasure; Break 
ye thick clouds ; be gone ye envious 
and let me behold the gloiies yc 
ceal ; let me see the promised lane 
survey the happv regions I am in 
ately to possess. How long will ye 
pose between me and my bright sun 
tween me and the unclouded face of 
Look up my soul, see ho^•r sweetly 
leviving beams break forth ! hov 
dispel the gloom, and gild the sha 
death. 

O blessed eternity ! with what ^ 
ful splendour dost thou dawn on m) 
With thee comes liberty, and peac( 
love, and endless felicity : but pair 
sorrow, and tumult, and death, and 
ness, vanish before thee f«;r ever, 
just upon the shores of those happy 
where uninterrupted day and eternal 
resitle ; yonder are the delectable hi 
harmonious vales which continually e 
the sorigs of angels 'J here the I 
fiejds extend tlieir verdure, and the 
immortal groves ascend. But how 
jtling is thy prospect, O ciiy of G 
whom such glorious things are spoke 
thee, ♦•there shall be no more nigl 
need of the sun or moon, for the thr 
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Jod, and of the Lamb, is in the midst of 
^ ; and the nations that are saved shall 
in thy light, and the kings of the 
>rth shall bring flieir glory and honour 
ito thee ; and there the glorious Lord shall 
t to us a place of defence, a place of 
reams and broad rivers ; " and the voice 
'joy and the shout of triumph, shall be 
ard in thee for ever. 

There holj souls perpetual sabbaths keep^ 
And never are concern'd for food or sleep j 
There uew-((Mne saints with wreaths of light are 
Grown'd> 

While ivory harps, and silver trumpets sound '! 
There ilaming seraphs sacred h} mn^ begin. 
And raptur'd cherubs loud responses sing. 

** My eyes shaU there behold the King in 
is beauty ; and oh ! how lavishing will 
ic aspects of his love be I What unutter- 
blc ecstasies shall I fell, when I meet those 
niles which enlighten heaven, and exhila- 
ate all the celestial regions ; when I shall 
iew the beatific glory, without one intcr- 
osing cloud to eternity : when I shall drink 
ny fill at the fountains of joy, and in those 
1 3 
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rivers of pleasure that Ao^ from his right 
hand for ever. 



xxrr. 

A DKVOUT RESTGNATION OF 
SELF TO THE DIVINE POWER 
AND GOODNESS. 

4 

My all-sufficient friend, " my shield, 
and my exceeding great reward I " I have 
enough ; unbounded avarice can covet no- 
thing beyond thee ; the soul whom thou 
(lost not suffice deserves to be eternally 
poor. Thou art my supreme happiness, my 
voluntary choice: 1 took thy love for my 
treasure in that blessed day when I eutered 
into covenant with thee, and became thine: 
I made no articles with thee for thy friend- 
ship, the honours, and pleasures of the 
world, but solemnly renounced them ill, and 
chose thy favour for my single inheritance, 
leaving the conduct of my life entirely tc 
thed. 
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These were mj tows, atid those I hate 
^ renewed ; and shali I now retract 
sacred obligations, and alter a choice 
' just and reasonable? Forbid it, gra- 
:>us God ! let me never be guilty of such 
adness. The world has often disap* 
inted my most confident expectations^ 
t thou Iiast never deceived me. In all 
r distresses I have found thee a certain 
bge, ** my shield, my fortress, my high 
ver, my deliverer, my rock, and he in 
lom I trust." When there was none 
save me, thv powerful hand has set me 
e; thou hast redressed my grievances, 
i dissipated my fears ; thou hast brought 
: light out of obscurity, and turned my 
kncss into day. 

When the worU could afford me no. 
ng but tempest and disorder, with thee 
lave found leposeand undisturbed tran* 
ility. I'hou hast been long my expe* 
need refuge, my unfailing confidence, 
d I stead^stly depetkl on thee for my 
lire conduct. I cannot err when guide<i 
infinite wisdom. I must be safe in 
; arms of eternal love, i6 which I hum- 
Y resign myself. Let me have riches or 
verty, honour or contempt, whatever 
mes from thy hand shaU be thankfully 
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received. I would hear no voice but 
thine, nor make a step but where I am 
following thee. 

If thou wouldst leave me to choose for 
mpelf, I would resign the choice agtin to 
thecy I dread nothing more than the gA' 
dance of my own blind desires : I tremUe 
at the thoughts of such a fatal liboty; 
avert, gracious God, that miserable fre^ 
dom ! Thou foreseest all events, and at 
one single view dost look through eternal 
consequences ; therefore do thou deter- 
mine my circumstances, not to gratify 
my own wild desires, but to advance thy 
glory. 

Thou hast an unquestioned right to dis- 
pose of me ; I am thine by necessary ties 
and voluntary engagements, which I thank- 
fully acknowledge and solemnly renew; 
deliberately and entirely I put myself into 
thy hands. Whatever inteiest I have in 
this world, I sacrifice to thee, and leave 
my dearest enjoyments to thy disposal, ac- 
knowledging it my greatest happiness to be 
guided by thee. 

** Lord, what is man, tliat thou art 
mindful of him ? " that thou who art 
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^^mely blessed and indepeudendy happy, 
uldst concern thyself with human aJf- 
s, and condescend to make oiir wants as 
■h thy care as if mortal miseiies could 
h thee, and interrupt immortal bles« 
less ! thou wouldst make us sensible 
thine indulgence by the most tender 
lituJes ; a father's gentle care but faint- 
ladows thine, and all we can conceive 
mman pity falls short of thy compas- 
I'hou dost seem to share in our Cala- 
is, and symparhize in all our grief. No 
d flies to our assistance with all the 
1 that love brings thee : nor canst ihou 
want mediods to relieve those that con- 
in thee. 

hy providence finds or makes its way 
jgh all oppositions; the streams shall 
back to their fountains, the sun shall 
1 still, and the coui^se of nature be 
sed, rather than thou want means cq 
r thy purposes to pass. No obstacle 
a stand to thy designs, nor obstructs 
methods: it is thy will that makes 
re and necessity : who can stay thy 
I, or say unto thee, " What dost 
? " Thy counsels shall stand, and 
wilt do all thy pleasure. Nothing 
(possible for thee to accpmplish : where- 
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ever I cast my eyes, I sec instances of 



sun and stars, tell mc what thou art able 
to perform : they attest thy omnipotence, 
and rebuke my unbelief. The whole cie- 
ation pleads tor thee, and condemns my 
infidelity. 

Almighty God, forgive my dIfBdence, 
while I confess it is most' mcxcusable! 
thy hand is not shortened, nor are the 
springs of thy bounty sealed ; thy ancient 
miracles have not exhausted thy strength, 
nor hath perpetual beneficence impover- 
ished thee; thy power remains umlimiti- 
ishcd, and thy mercy endureth for ever. 
That dazzling attribute surrounds me with 
transporting glories : which way soever I 
turn, I meet the bright conviction ; I can- 
not recal a day of my past life on which 
some signature of thy goodness is not 
stamped. 

Oh ! who h«th tasted of tliy clemency 
In greater measnre, or more oft tlian I ? 
Which waj toe'er I turn my face or feet, 
I see thy mercy and thy glory meet. 




extended firmament, the 



In whatever thou hast granted, or what- 
ever tliou hast denied me, thy beneficence 
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^ been miugied with every dispenutlon ; 
lou hast not uken the advantage of my 
>incs, nor been severe to my sins, but 
remembered my frame, and treated me 
"ith the utmost inaulgeuce. Glory be to 
y name for ever ! 



XXIII. 



REDEEMING LOVE. 



Almighty Love ! the thence of every 
avenly song ! infinite grace, the wonder 
angels ! forgive a mortal tongue that at- 
npts thy praiM ; and yet should man be 
ent, tlie mute creation would End a voice 
upbraid him. 

But, oh ! in whatlanguage shall I speak i 
ith what circumstances shall I begin ? 
lall I roll back the volumes of eternity, 
id begin with the glorious design that de- 
rminra man's redemption before the birth 
F time, before the confines of creation 
rcre fixed ? 
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Inftiite yf an- before the day. 
Or heav'ns began to roH ? 

Shall I speak in general of all the na- 
tions of the redeemed ? or, to excite rov 
own gratitude, shall I consider myscli, 
my worthless self, included, by the eternal 
decree, among the number of those who 
should hear of a Redeemer's name, and be 
mailed out a partaker of that immense 
privilege? Before the foundations of the 
hills were laid, the giacious design was 
formed, and the blessed plan of it schemed out 
before the curtains of die sky were spread* 

Lord, what is man ? what am I ? what 
is all the human race, to be thus regarded? 
O narrow thoughts, and narrower words 1 
liere confess your defects ; these are heights 
not to be reached by you. Adorable mea- 
sures of infinite clemency I unsearchable 
riches of grace ! with what astonishment 
do I survey you ! I am swallowed, and lost 
in the glorious immensity. All hail, 
divine mysteries ! ye glorious paths of the 
unsearchable Deity j let me adore, though * 
can never express you. 

Yet should I be silent, heaven 
eai th, nay hell kst\i vjo\A^ i^^xo-v^V tc^^ * 
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- (bmned themselves would call me im- 
^teful, should I fail to celebrate that 
ice whose loss they are for ercr lament- 
;> a loss that leaves them for ever desper- 
aad undone. 

Tis this grace which tunes the harps of 
ven, and yields them an immortal suh- 

of harmony and praise. The spiiits 
just men made perfect fix dieir coq« 
plations here ; they adore the glorious 
stery, and while they sing die won- 
\ or redeeming love, they ascribe sublime 

living honours to him that sits on the 
)ne, and to the Lamb, for ever. And 
nitely worthy art thou, O Lord, to re- 
the grateful homage. Who shall not 
ise and magnify thy name ? who shall 
y the tribute of thy glory ? 

iut, alas ! what can mortal man add to 
i? what can nothingness and vanity 
5? We murmur from the dust, anil 
mpt thy praise from the depths of mi- 
' ; yet thou dost condescend to hear 
listen to our broken accents; amidst 
hallelujahs of angels our groans a$- 
i to thee, our complaints reach thee ; 
n the heighth of thy happiness, and 
the exaltations of eternal glory, thoii 
Jo, 6. K 



his praises mingle with the hari 
angels, nor interrupt the sacred . 
Those natives of heaven, those 
stars sing together in their heave 
tltudes, nor disdain to let the 
earth and mortality join with 
celebrating the honour of Jesus, th 
and ours. To him be every tongv 
ed, and let every creature for ev 
him ! Amen. 



XXIV. 



PLEADING FOR PARDON 
HOLINESS. 

Immortal spring of Hie, the foi 
all existence, the first and last, 
beginning of days, or end of years 
the heavens were created thou v 
shalt remain unchanged, while il 
old and decay. Thou art infinite 



99 



A thyself, thy glory admits of no addi- 
; the praises of angels cannot heighten 
lappiness, nor the blasphemies of hell 
oish it. Thou canst do every thing, 
diy power finds no obstacle. " Thou 
est heaven and earth, the sea and the 
tains of water; thou dost according 
by will in the armies of heaven, and 
o?st the inhabitants of the earth; 
I noldest the waters in the hollow of 
hand, and measurest out the heavens 
1 a span : thou comprehendest the dust 
the earth in a measure, and weighest 
mountains in scales, and the liiUs in 
ilance- ** thou coverest thyself with 
t as with a garment," and art sur- 
iied with inaccessible splendour : thou 
glorious in holiness, fearful in praises; 
heavens are not clean in thy sight, 
thou chargest thine angels withfol- 
what then is man, that drinketh in 
uity like water? what is man, that 
I art mindful of him ? or the son of 
I that thou dost visit him ? " 'Tis 
^use thou art good, and thy mercy en- 
th for ever; mercy is thy prevailing 
^ute. Thou art compassionate, and= 
^itely gracious, and hast fully mahi- 
d thy love and beneficence to the race 
^to, in the glorious methods of our re- 
K 2 
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demptton from everlasting bond 
death by thy son Jesus. 

Therefore, wWi the lowest n 
and most humble gratitude, I < 
prostrate myself before thee, acki 
in^ it my greatest honour^ and ui 
privilege to approach the Lord, s 
myself before the high God ; I 
unworthy to utter thy tremendoi 
or once to lift up my eyes to heav 
my own confusion I here confes 
abused the mercy which I now 
and injured that goodness and 
ance by my sins which I am now 
ing myself to. I have forfeited 
benefits I ask, and despised thos 
privileges which I am forced t( 
I can scarce use any motive but wh 
carry it to my own condcmnatioi 
I implore thy mercy by the giaci( 
of the new covenant, sealed by tl 
of thy eternal Son ? Alas ! tl 
cious covenant I have violated, a 
faned its sacred seals : I have sinne 
the clearest light, and the tcnderes 
ecu of love : 1 have not only brc 
obligations to thee as my Creator 
stronger engagements of thy adopti 
the glorious prl\i\cgc% of being ; 
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thy family, and numbered amoi^ the 
ren of God. 

It still those very circumstances that 
avatc my guilt, exalt thy mercy ; 



5 will display itself; here thou wilt 
'cr the indulgent title of a father in 
enderest extent I have no sins too 
: for infinite clemency to pardon, 
i art God, and not man ; and as the 
tns are high above the earth, so high 
hy ways of compassion above ail hu- 
methods. 

dare not set bounds to thy goodness, 
affirm, that thus fkr, and no farther, 
e patience extends. Thou hast par- 
ti and restored me to thy favour too 
. for me now to despair ; my penitent 

were never rejected, nor my humble 
^ts unanswered. I have always found 
heavens open, and fhe throne of 

accessible through the blood of a 
emer. By his agony and bloody 
t, by his cross and passion, by his 
ul death and glorious resurrection, { 
ore thy pardon: he has made a full 
nuenc, and Divine Justice will de- 
1 no farther satisfaction. ** To him 
K 3 
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the riches and honours of the world ; 

I am not prostrated before thee for 
^gth of days or pleasure ; but that it is 
^ kingdom of God, and the righteousness 
'^teof, that I seek. Give me not my 
*^on with the rich and fi;reat, but let me 

thy humble lot with my children ? let 
^ bear contempt and derision, and suffer 
H^oach with the children of God, rather 

enjoy the pleasures of sin, which are 
"^t for a season. 

Thy favour is the end of all my wishes, 
the constant subject of my prayer. Oh ! 
thou whose ears are open to the wants of 
all thy creatures, who hearest the young 
ravens when they cry from their nest to 
thee, who givest the men of the world the 
transitory things they choose, wilt thou 
deny the desires which thou thyself dost in- 
spire and approve ? O let me be filled with 
that righteousness which I hunger and 
thirst after, and be satisfied with thy like- 
ness. Thou canst not be diminished, what- 
ever perfection thou dost communicate to the 
creature : endless liberality could not make 
thee poor. 

I ask not privileges above the capacity- of 
my nature, nor aspire to the peifectiou of 
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angels : I only beg that I may reach those 
heights of holiness and divine love, which 
souls, invested with a moital body like 
mine, and encumbered with the same hu- 
man passions, have attained. But in vain 
I strive to imitate those bright examples thou 
hast set before me ; without thy assistance 
all my endeavours will prove unsuccessful^ 
Thou knowest the frailty of my nature, anS 
the mighty difficulties I have to encounter 
I have not only allurements of the worI(^H 
but all the stratagems of hell to contei^^ 
with, and a treacherous heart within, rea&. 
on all occasions to betray me into sin ar-is 
endless perdition : O let my impotence acz :3 
danger awaken thy compassion. 

Remember thy former benignity, O L(^Fd 
and let that engage thee to grant me n^w 
supplies of that grace by which alons f 
shall prove victorious. Thy bounty to any 
of the works of thy hands must always tiow 
from the goodness of thy own nature ; for 
what creature can pr«tcnd to merit any 
thing from thee ? I would urge nothing 
but thy own infinite mercy, when I entreat 
thee not to let me perish, after th« wonder^ 
ful things thoii hast done foi my soul ; after 
all the pledges thou hast given me of thy 
JovCy let not my folUes pvovoke thee to for- 



sake me ; but remember tby eovetiant, and 
its gracious articles, and act according to 
ttme own ineffable benignity, which nas 
been the gracious motive of every favour 
I have received from thee. 



XXV. 

A TRANSPORT OF GRATITUDE 
FOR SAVING MERCY. 

I bless a thousand times the happy day 
when first a beam of heavenly light broke 
in on my soul, when the day star from on 
liigh visited me, and the celestial light be- 

iran to dawn ! I welcomed its cheerful 
ustre, and felt the sacred influence ; the 
flames of holy love awoke, and holy joys 
were kindled. 

The earth and all its pageantry disap« 
peared like clouds before the mommg sun : 
the scenes of paradise were opened — sera- 
phic pleasures, unutterable delights. All 
hail, I cried, you unknovm joys, you un« 
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experienced pleasurdi I compared to you, 
-what is all I have relished till now ? what 
is earthly beauty and harmony ? what is all 
that mortals call charming and attractive i 
I never lived till now ; I knew no more 
than the name of happiness till now : I 
have been in a dream during all the days of 
my folly and vanity ; but now I awake 
to the life of heaven-born spirits, and taste 
the joys of angels. 
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XXVT. 



IMPORTUNATE REQUESTS FOR 
THE RETURN OF GOD TO 
THE SOUL. 

Thou great and glorious, thou invisible 
and universal Being, art thou no nearer 
to be approached ? or do I search thee 
amiss? is there a corner of the creation 
unvisiced by thee, or any place exempt from 
thy presence ? I tiace thy footsteps through 
heaven and earth, but I cannot overtake 
thee. 

Why do I seek thee if thoa art not here ? 
Or find thee not if thou art every where ? 

Tell me, O my God, and my All, tell 
me where thou art to be found ; for there 
is the place of my rest. What imaginable 
good can supply thy absence ? Deprived 
of thee, all that the world could ofFer would 
be like a jest to a dying man, and provoke 
my aversion and disdain, Tis a God that 
I seek. 
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My wiil iB i rtBop not to a hawtt aim ; 

Thou, thou hast kindled this iminortal flame 
Which nothing conld alUj. 

Adieu, adieu to all human things ! Let 
me fiud my God, the end of all my wishes. 
Why dost thou keep back the face of thy 
throne ? why do the douds and sacred dark* 
ness conceal thee ? 

Thj voice pro4nc'd the seas and spheres. 
Bid the waves roll and planets shine ; 

But nothing like thyself appears. 
Thro' all these various works of thine* 

thou fairer than all the works of thy 
hands I wilt thou ever hide thyself from a 
creature that loves and seeks thee with so 
intense desire ? I appeal to thee, O Lord, 
are not my breathings after thee most 
hearty and unfeigned? does not my soul 
pant after thee with a fervour which cannot 
be extinguished, and a sincerity which can* 
not be disguised ? 

For thee I pine, and am for thee undone. 
As drooping ilow'rs that want their parent sun. 

1 low do my spirits languish for thee ! 
No similitude c^u ex.^tc&s the vehemence 
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of iTiy desires: wealth and gloiy, friends 
and pleasure, lose d)eir names compared 
to thee. To follow thee I would le.ivc 
them all behind : I would leave the whole 
creation, and I)id the fields and sparkling 
skies adieu. Let the heavens and earth 
be no more, whilst thou endurest for ever 
I can want no support; my being ir5c]F, 
with all its blessedness, depends entirely on 
thee. 

Place me far from the bounds of all cre- 
ation, remote from all existence but thv 
own ; in that ineffable solitude let mc be 
lost ; let me expatiate there for ever, let mc 
run the endless rounds of bliss. But alas ! 
I flatter myself in vain with scenes of un- 
attainable happiness. I will search thee, 
then, where I hope thou mayest be found. 
I cast my eyes to the bright regions above, 
and almost envy the happy beings that see 
thy face unveiled ; I search thee in ilie 
flowery meadows, and listen for thee among 
the murmuring springs ; then silent and ab- 
stracted from human things. I search thee 
in holy contemplation. 'Tis all in vain : 
nor fields, nor floods, nor clouds, nor stars, 
reveal thee. 
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Ye happy spirits that meet his smiles, 
and hear his voice, direct a mournful wan- 
(leicr, while I seek him whom my soul 
lovts, while I sigh and complain, and cast 
my languishing eyes to yonder happy man- 
sions. Fain would I penetrate the stany 
pavillions, and look through the separat- 
ing firmament ; oh ! that thou wouldst 
divide tlid clouds, that tliou wouldst rend 
the heavens, and give me one glimpse 
of thy glory, that thou wouldst display 
thy beauty, and, in the midst of these 
earthly scenes of amusing vanity, give me 
one moment's interval of celestial blessed- 
ness. 

I 

One look of raerey from thy eye. 

One whis^jcr of lliy voice. 
Exceed a whole eternity 

Employed in carnal yiys» 

Could I the spacious earth command^ 

Or the more boundless sea. 
For one dear hour at thy right iTand 

I'd gi\'e them both away. 

If things were put into just balances, 
and computed aright, for the ' first mo- 
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mcnt of this sarisfaccinn I am reidy to 
say, the whole creation woald be clicaply 
lost; how gladly would I resign all for 
such a bliss I Adieu to human things : let 
me find my God, the end of all my wishes ; 
'tis he whom I seek, 'tis he alone can sa- 
tisfy my infinite desires. Oh ! why dost 
thou withdraw ? why thus long conceal 
thyself? where dost thou rctiic ? Xor 
earth nor heaven reply to my icpeated 
calls* 

Let me invoke thee by every gracious 
title. My God, and the God oH my fathers : 
** from one generation to another iliou hast 
been our dwelling-place the claim has 
descended from age to age ; thy covenant 
has been established with us ancf thy faith- 
fulness remains unblemished. O forget 
not thy covenant, forget not the blessings 
entailed on me ; forget not the prayers 
and tears by which my pious ancestors 
have engaged thy mercy for me ; forget 
not their vows and solemn dedication of 
mc to thee. Oh! recall thy ancient fa- 
vours, and renew thy* former mercy to a 
family which lias been thine in a succes- 
sion of ages. 
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Let me invoke thee now by a nearer 
propriety : My covenant God, my Father 
and my Fiiend ! If by all those tender 
names I have ever known thee, forget me 
not. By those sacred engagmcnts, (J Lord, 
I entreat thy retarn. If all thy past fa- 
vours were real, if all was waking bliss, 
and not a gay delusion, O restore my hea* 
ven again. Life of my soul, light of my 
eyes, return : come, and bring all thy sa- 
cred consolations : once again let me ex- 
perience those holy joys that thy presence 
imparts : once again let me hear thy 
voice, and once again be blessed with thy 
smiles. 



Oh ! hear, and to my longing eyes 

Restore thy wonted light. 
And suddenly, or I shall sleep 

In everlasting night. 

Blessed Saviour, in thee we bcholJ the 
face of God as a reconciled Father ; and 
(lost thou withdraw thyself? O how wel- 
come will thy return be ! how like the 
breaking of immortal day will thy pre- 
sence cheer me I how dearly shall 1 prize 



my happiness ! how fearful shall I be of 
every thing that would olFend ih^e ! how 
joyful in the blessed discovery and posses- 
sion of thy love ! I'd whisper my bliss to 
the listening streams and groves. 

I'd carve thy passion on the bar^^ 

A>d every wounded tree 
Shall droop, and bear some mystic murk 

That Jesus dy'd for me. 

The swains shall wonder when Uiey read, 

luscrib'd on all the grove. 
That heav'n itself came down and bled 

To win a morlart love. 

But why do I flatter myself with these 
delightful scenes ? still I mourn and com- 
plain as one unpitied. Wliat is life when 
thou art absenr? Oh ! return and bless 
me with thy presence, thou who knowest 
my distresses, and art not unacquainted 
with my seciet cares. Thou who art the 
witness of my midnight siglis, and dost 
hear when at the dawning day I call thee; 
but still thou answerest not, and scemcst 
deaf to my prayers. I am, 'tis true, a 
worthless wretch; but, vile as I am, thou 
L 3 
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hast, in thy Immense compassion^ brought 
me into covenant with thee;. My beloved 
is mine and I am his. 

He is my sun, tho' he refuse to shine : 
Tho' for a moment he depart, 
I dwell for ever on his heart. 
For ever he on mine. ^ 

Nothing can break the sacred union: 
but for this confidence I were undone ? but 
for this beam of hope I were lost in eternal 
darkness. " Why art thou disquieted, O 
my soul ? and why art thou cast dowi^ 
within me ? Hope in God, for I shall yet 
praise him for the light of his counte- 
nance I shall yet welcome his rctuin, I 
shall yet hear his cheering voice, and meet 
his favourable smiles. 

But why, O my God, this long suspence ? 
Why do these intervals of night and dark- 
ness abide upon me, and torment my heart 
so long? Wilt thou deny a bliss so easily 
granted ? I ask no more than is lawful for 
mortality to wish : I ask not the visions of 
angels here below, nor the beatitudes of 
perfected spirits ; I ask but what thou hast 
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bid me seek, and given me hopes to obtain ; 
I ask that sacred fellowship, that ineffable 
communion, with which thou favourest thy 
saints. 

Oh ! let m€ hear those heavenly whis- 
pers that give them the foretaste of im- 
mortal pleasure ; let me be sensible of 
those divine approaches that kindle celes- 
tial ardour in their souls ; let me meet 
those beams that darken all mortal beauty ; 
let me enjoy, at this earthly distance, those 
smiles that are the bliss of angels in hea* 
yen. Though 'tis but darkly, and afar off, 
yet let me feel their infmence, it will 
orighten the passage of life, it will direct me 
through its mazes, and gild its rough and 
gloomy patlis ; it will raise the flames of 
sacred love, it will waken the divine prin- 
ciple within me, and set it a glowing 
through all my powers. I abandon, I shall 
forget the vanities below, and the glories of 
the world will be no more ; but while thou, 

my God, hidest thy face, I lose my sun. 

1 languish and die ; yet to thee I will 
lift up my eyes, to thee I will lift up my 
soul. 
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Come. Lord, and nerer from nie go: 
This world's a darksome place; 

I find DO pleasure here below. 
When thou dost veil thy face. 



XXVII, 

BREATHING AFTER GOD, AND 
WEARY OF THE WORLD, 

Tis no mean beantj of the ground 

That has allar*d my eyes; 
I' faint beneath a nobler wound. 

Nor love below the skies. 

If words can reach the heights of love 
and gratitude, let me pour out the secret 
ardour of my soul : O^let it not offend thy 
greatniss that dust and vanity adores and 
loves thee. If thou hadst given me other 
capacities, and formed any thing more 
suitable to my wishes, I miglu have found 
a lower happiness, and been content with 
something below the infinite Deity : but 
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the scanty creation aflFords nothing to sa- 
tisfy me, and I follow thee by a divine in- 
siinct and mere necessity of nature. 

My life is useless, and my being insig- 
nificant without thee ; my reason has no 
proper employment ; love, tlie noblest pas- 
sion of my soul, has no object to answer 
its dignity : 1 am reduced to absolute po - 
verty ; my natuie is entirely ruinetl, I am 
lost, eternally lost, undone, and abandoned 
to despair, if I am deprived of thee. 'I'hei e 
can be no repaiation made for an infinite 
loss ; nothing can be instead of God to my 
soul. 

I have willingly renounced all things 
else ft;r thy sake ; all the sentiments of 
teivlerness and delight that mv soul ever 
feels for any earthly . object, is mere indif- 
ference, comj)ared to my love for thee, 
audit grows into hatred when that object , 
stands as thy rival or competitor. This is 
the conqueiing, the superior flame, that 
draws in and swallows up all the other 
ardours of my nature. My engagements 
with all teirestrial tilings aie broken; the 
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names of father, of brother, or of frlentU 
arc no more ; abstracted fiuin thee, these 
tender titles give me neither confidence 
iTor joy, and are mere insignificant names, 
but as thou dost give the»n an emphasis ; 
they arc nothing at all without thee ; and 
with thee, what infinite good can be an 
addition ? 



The soul can hold »o niorf, for God is all. 
He only equals its capacious gras|). 
He onlj oveddlls to spaces iiifiMitc, 

Thou art my God, and I have enough: 
My soul is satisfied. I am entirely at rest. 
Divide the vain, the perishing creation to 
the miserable wretches tliat ask no otlier 
portion ; let them, unenvied, possess the 
honrurs, and riches, and pleasures of the 
world ; witli a lavish hand divide them 
away : these things are but as the dust of 
the balance to the happy soul that knows 
what the light of tliy cuntenance icnpoits. 
After* that, there can be no reli&h left for 
the low delights of mortality. 

Lost in the high enjoyments of thy love. 
What glorious mortals could my envy move? 
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Ye inciFuble delectations of divine love, 
let me have no sentiment of pleasure left 
for you. My God revealing his glories 
and his graces in Jesus Christ his Son, is 
sufficient for my eternal enteitainment. 

What if all former ideas of visible things 
were wiped from my soul ? what if I had 
no imagination, no memory, no traces left 
of any thing but the joys I have found in 
thy presence, and the assurance of thy ever- 
lasting favour? Those arc the only past 
moments I recall with pleasure ; and, oh ! 
let all the vast eterniLy before me be .spent 
in these satisfactions. 

Vanish yc t*jrrc:>:rial scenes ! fly away, 
ye vain objects of sense : I resign all tliose 
poor and HmiteJ faculties by which you arc 
enjoyed ; let me be insensible to all your 
impressions, if they do not lead me to my 
God. Let chaos come again, and the fair 
face of nature bccoui:^ an universal blank , 
let her glowing beauties uil fade away, ii.id 
those divine characzcrs she wenrs b-? ef- 
faced, I shall be happy : the God of na- 
ture, and the origmal of all beauty, •'^ my 
Ood. 
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WHiat if the sun were extinguished in 
tlie skies, and all the etherial lamps had 
burnt out their golden flames : I shall dwell 
in light and immortal day, for my God 
wil! be ever with me. When the groves 
shall no more renew their verdure, nor the 
fields and vallies boast any longer their 
flowery pride; when all these lower hea- 
vens, and this earth, are mingled in uni* 
versal ruin, and these material images of 
things are no more, I shall see new regions 
of beauty and pleasure for ever opening 
themselves in the Divine essence, with all 
their original glories. 

But O how various, how boundless, 
how transporting will the prospect be ! 
O when shall I bid adieu to phantoms 
and delusions, and converse with eternal 
realities ! When shall I drink at tlie 
fountain-head of essential life and bles- 
sedness ? 

And then, 

O what !— but ask not of the tongues of men. 
For aiigeU cannot tell.— Let it suffice, 
Thj'selt; my soul shall feel thy otm full joys. 
And hold them f»st for ever. 
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Oh ! break my fetters, for I must be 
gone Biing my soul out of prison : I am 
straiteneJ : the whole creation is too narrow 
for me : I sicken at this confinement, and 
groan and pant for liberty. How sweet are 
the thoughts of enlargement ! My soul is 
already on the wing, and practises imagi- 
nary flights ; I seem to reach the heaven cf 
heavens, where God himself resides. It is 
good for me to be here. 

But ah, how soon the clouds of mortal 
sense arise, and veil the charming vision ! 

Alas I what do I here in this waste and 
dreadful wilderness, this dismal region, 
where our delights are vanishing, and the 
very glimpses of future felicity we enjoy, 
are so soon overshaded and surrounded 
with real horrors ? Alas ! what do I here, 
wasting that breath in sighs and endless 
complaints that was given me to bless and 
praise the infinite Creator ? Alas ! what do 
I here among strangers and enemies, in 
this wild inhospitable place, far from my 
home and all the objects of my solid de- 
light ? 

No. 7* M 
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My hopes, my pleaiurcs, and my love, 

Aiy thoughts, and noble&t passions, are above. 

Whzt do I here in the dominions 
death and sin, in the precincts and range 
the powers of darkness? Here they 
fheir toils and set their fatal snares; h 
Lord, what part have they in me ? I ha 
bid defiance to the powers of ferkness 
tliy strength, and renounced my share j 
the vanities of the world. I am a subjo 
of anotlier kingdom, and dare not enti 
into any terms of peace and amity with tl 
irrcciincileable adversaries of God and ir 
soul, which inhabit these treacherous a' 
sinful regions. " The friendship of t 
world is enmity with God." Death : 
t^^stiuction are in its smiles; I stand 
\y guard, and am every moment in ( 
cr of surprise, oh ! when will deliver 
omc from on high ! 

■ When my soul, 

O when shall thy release from cum brous fle 
Pass the great seal of heav'n P What happy ^ 
Shall give thy thoughts a loose to soar and tr 
The intellectual world ! 
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What glorious scenes shall open when 
once this mortal partition falls, when these 
walls of clay shall totter and sink down into 
dust ! Ye waters of life, y» torrents of im- 
mortal pleasure, how impetuously will you 
then roll in upon me, and swell and fill up 
all the capacities of joy in my nature ! 
Every faculty shall then be filled, and every 
wish shall end in unutterable finiition. 
** When I awake ir^to immortal light, I 
will be satisfied with thy likeness." These 
ejtpressless desires will die into everlasting 
raptures: hope and languishing expectation 
will be no more, but present, complete, and 
unbounded satisfactions will surround nie. 
My God, my God himself, shall be my 
ifinnite, my unutterable joy : all the ave- 
nues of pleasure shall be opened before me, 
the sceu'^s of beauty and prospects of de- 
light. " Everlasting joy shall be upon my 
head, and sorrow and sighing shall fly away 
for ever." 

There will be no more intervals of grief 
and sin ; sin, that insupportable evil, that 
worst, that heaviesc burden. Here the pain- 
ful and deadly pressure, lies ; it is this that 
j^i 2 
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cvo^tvs l/S^vnattyrs, not Holy; 

tlic °* request «. to ^^^^jf ^.e 

archanjels . concern. re- 

diis « . Ss made in my »o ^ .^j^^i 
there; ^^i^S^ncompassed 
°'=^'t^SSS«• 'r^e^S o^er respects, 

a a^Ve»=^^^' ^„atc Here. O 
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my wishes ; let me be favoured with a gra- 
cious and speedy answer, for I am dying 
while I am speaking; the very breath wiA 
which I am calling upon thee, is carrying 
away part of my life ; this tongue, that is 
now invoking thee, must shortly be silent 
in the grave ; these knees that are beat to 
pay thee homage, and diese hands that are 
now lifted to tlie most high God for mercy, 
must shortly be mouldering to their original 
dust : these eyes will soon be clos^ in 
death, which arc now looking up to thy 
throne for a blessing. Oh ! prevent the 
flying hours with tliy mercy, and let thy 
favour outstrip the hasty moments. 

Thou art unchanged, while rolling ages 
pass along ; but I am decaying with every 
breath I draw ; my whole allotted time lo 
prepare for heaven is but a point, compared 
with thy infinite duration. The shortncsi 
and vanity of my present being, and 4c 
importance of my eternal concerns, join to- 
gether to demand my utmost solicitude, and 
give wings to my warmest wishes. Before 
I can utter my present desires, the hasty 
opportunity perhaps is gone, the golden 
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niinutc vanishcJ, and the season of mercy 
has taken its everlasting flight. 

Oh ! God of all Ages, hear me speedily, 
Sind grant my request while I am yet speaK- 
ing ; my frail existence will admit of no 
JcTay ; answer me according to the short* 
ness of my duration, and the exigence of 
my circumstances. My business, of higli 
importance as it is, yet is limited to tlie 
present noWy the passing moment ; for all 
the powers on earth caimot promise me the 
next. 

Let not my pressing importunity, there- 
fore ofFend thee ; my happinesss, mjr ever- 
lasting happines, my whole being is con- 
cerned in my success ; as much as the 
enjoyment ot God himself is worth, is at 
stake. 

Thou knowest, O Lord, what qualifica- 
tions will fit me to behold thee ; tliou know- 
est in what I am defective ; thou canst 
prepare my soul in an instant to enter into 
thy holy habitation. I breathe now . but 
the next moment may be dearh : let not 
that fatal mom^snt come before 1 am pre- 
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pared. The same creating voice diat 
" Let there be light, and there was ligb — 
can, in the same manner, purify and adC^ 
my soul, and make me fit for thy own 
sence; and my soul longs to be thus 
fied and adorned. O Lord, delay not, i 
every moment's interval is a loss to me, 
may be a loss unspeakable and irreparsLlb/e 
Thy delay cannot be the least advantage to 
thee ; thy power and thy clemency arc i$ 
full aiis present instant as they will be the 
next, and my time as fleeting, and tnj 
wants as pressing. 

Remember, O eternal God, my lost time , 
is for ever lost, and my wasted hours will 
never return, my neglected opportunities 
can never be recalled ; to me they are gone 
for ever, and cannot be improved ; but thou 
canst change my sinful soul into holiness by 
a word, and set me now in the way to ever- 
lasting improvement. 

O let not the Spirit of God resti-ain itself, 
but bless me according to the fulness of thy 
own being, according to the riches of thy 
grace in Christ Jesus, according to thy in- 
finite inconceivable love manifested in thai 



S^oriotis gift of thy beloved Son, wherein 
. fulness of thy Godhead was contained ; 

5» through his merit and mediation I 
^^*"t\bly wait for all the unbounded blessings 
* >Vant or ask for. 



XXIX. 

GRATITUDE FOR EARLY AND 
PECULIAR FAVOURS. 

Let me trace back thy mercy, O my God, 
ftoQi the first early dawn of lif*, and bless 
thee for the pri\^leges of my birth, that it 
was not in the \znd of darkness, where no 
ray of the gospel had ever darted its light ; 
where the name of a Saviour never had 
reached my ears, nor the transporting tidings 
of redemption from eternal misery had ever 
blessed my soul. 

But how shall I express my gratitude for 
that grace which ordained my lot in this 
happy land, one of the islands of w])ich it 
was long since prophesied, *' They shall 
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see thy glory, and trust in thy name ? God 
has enlarged Japheth," even the islands of 
the sea, " and made him to dwell in the 
tents of Shem," in the inheritance of Abra- 
ham. I have my descent from the Gen- 
tiles, who were once " strangers to the 
covenant of giace, aliens from the common 
wealth of Israel;" but are now brought 
nigh by the blood of sprinkling. Jesus, 
the great peace-maker, hath brought both 
near to God and to each other, 

I bless thee with all my powers for the 
privileges of my descent from pious ances- 
tors ; that thou hast been their dwelling- 
place from generation to generation, and 
hast not " taken thy loving-kindness fiom 
their seed nor suffered thy faithfulness to 
tail." 

Tliou hast extended thy mercy to me the 
last and least of all my father's house, un- 
worthy to wipe the feet of the meanest of 
the servants of my Lord ; and yet, by an 
absolute act of goodness, I am brought into 
thy family, and numbered with the children 
of God. Ev^ so it has seemed good in 
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ly sight, who " art gracious to whom 
bou wilt be gracious." 

I might have been a vessel of wi*ath9 a 
rophy to thy justice, instead of a msnu* 
nent of thy mercy : how unsearchable thy 
vays ! how uncontrolled and free ! Thou 
lidst regard me in my low estate, in more 
Kan my original guilt and misery : for I 
lad improved the wretched stock, and been 

voluntary as well as' a natural slave to sin 
md death. 

From this ignominious slavery, thou, my 
;reat Redeemer, hast ransomed me ; hast 
»rought me into the glorious liberty of the 
OBS of God. I was a stranger, and thou 
lidst take me in : naked, and tbou hast 
:lothed me with the spotless robes of thy 
>wn righteousness : I was hungry, and thou 
lidst feed me : thirsty, and thou didst give 
ne to drink of the fountain of life. 

What am I, O Lord, and what is my 
ather's house, that thou hast dealt thus gra- 
iously with me, in entering into an ever- 
asting covenant, signed and sealed, even 
ensibly sealed to my soul by the witness 



UUUC Ultl* ii*v>iv» «w. 1 - 

er acknowledgement to ih 
bounty ? 

Ye spirits of just men 
ransomed nations, niumpl 
struct me in the art of eel 
tell me in what strains of 
you express your gratitude 
redemption, while in cxa 
sing " to him that love< 
in his own blood, and ms 
priests to God." 
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XXX. 

PIRIRG AFTER THE VISION OF 
GOJ) IN HEAVEN. 

beseech thee shew me thy glory. It 

a mortal m a state of frailty and im- 
ection that made this bold but pious 
icst, which I repeat on ditFcvcnt teims : 
e none can sec thy face and live, let iiic 
to behold it. This is the only request 
ve to make, and this will I seek after, 

I may behold the beauty of the Lord ; 
as I Have seen it in the sanctuary bel«)w, 
in full perfection and splendour, as thuu 
lecn by seiaphs and cherubs, by angels 

archangels, and die spirits of just men 
e perfect. 

) my God, forgive my importunity : 
1 hast commanded me to love thee 
1 all my heart, my soul my strength, 

hast by thy Spirit kindled tlie sacied 
le in my breast. From this arises my 
;cnt impatience: from hence the ar- 
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dour of my desires spring. Can I 
thee, and be satisfied at this distance 
thee ? can I love- thee, and not lor 
behold thee in perfect excellence and I 
ty ! It is a crime to press for\^'ard t< 
end for which I was created ? Al' 
wishes and my hopes of happiness tenx 
in dice. 

Does not the thirsty traveller pirt 
some rcfiesliing stream ! would no 
weary be at rest, or the wretched ca 
be free ? and sliall not my thirsty, w 
captive soul, long for refreshment, lit 
and rest? I am but a stranger, a pi 
Jicrc, and have no abiding-place ; tl 
nr/t my rest, my home ; and yet if 
hast any employment for me, thougl 
meanest office in thy family, I will u« 
pine at my stay. 

But, O Lord, thou hast no need of 
worthless service, as I can pay thee 
angels arc spirits, thy ministers flam 
lire : thousands of thousands stand \ 
thee, and ten thousand times ten tho 
minister unto thee; they attend thy o 
and fly at thy command. O dclivc 
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from this burden of mortality, and I will 
serve thee with a zeal as pure and active as 
thehs. 

I can speak of thy loving kindness to 
the children ot, men in a very imperfect 
manner; but. then I will join with the 
celestial choir in praising thee, and rehearse 
to listening angels what thou hast done for 
my soul* Here I have a thousand inter- 
ruptions from the delightful work, a thou- 
sand cold and darksome intervals ; when 
my heart and tongue arc both untuned, 
a thousand necessary distractions that rise 
from the miseries of mortality ; but when 
these intervals of grief and sin shall cease, 
my $oul shall dwell at ease, and be for ever 
glad, and rejoice in thy salvation. 
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XXXI. 

A SURRENDER OF THE SOUL 
TO GOD. 

Command me what thou wilt, O Lori 
give me but strength to obey thee, be thy 
terms ever so severe. O let us never pait. 
1 resign my will, my liberty, my choice, to 
thee ; I stand divested of the world, and ask 
only ihy love as my inheritance, (iive or 
deny me what thou wilt, I leave all the cir- 
cumstances of my future time in thy hands; 
let the Lord guide nje continually : here I 
am,*Ttt) with me what seemeth good in thy 
sight ; only do not say, Thou hast ho plea- 
suje in me. 

Let me not live to dishonour thee, to 
bring a reproach on thy name, to profane 
the blood of die Son of God, and grieve 
the Spirit of grai c. O take not iliy loving 
kindness from nic, nor suffer thy faithful- 
ness to fail. Tliou hast sw^orn by thy 
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tiness, and thou wilt not lie to the seed 
thy servants ; thou hast sworn, that the 
neration of the righteous shall be blessed ; 
:st me with this character, O my God, 
ad fulEl tliis promise to a worthless crea- 
ire. 



XXXII. 

TRUST AND RELIANCE ON THE 
DIVINE PROMISE. 

O let not my importunity offend thee, 
for it is the impoitunity of faith ; it is my 
stedfast belief in thy word that makes me 
persist; thy word and thy oath, " the 
t^vo immutable things in which it is im- 
possible for God to lie, give me strong 
consolation.'* 

'Tis this that makes me press forward to 
thy tlirone, and with confidence lay hold 
on thy strength, thv wisdom, and thy 
H 3 
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faithfulness, on thy goodness, and tender 
compassion ; those glorious attributes, for 
which ** the children of men put their 
tnist under the shadow of thy wings, 
thy glory to he the confidence of the ends 
of the earth, and it was long since prc- 
f;ic:tcd that " in thy name the gentles 
sliould trust." 



Kind guardian of tlic world, our heavenly aid. 
To whom the vows of all mankind are paid 

We pay thee the highest homage, and 
exalt thy infinite attributes by faith and 
confidence in thee. 

I know that thou art, and believe thee 
*< a rewaider of them that diligently seek 
thee " I will never quit my hold of thy 
promises, there I fix my hopes ; I will not 
let a tittle go, nor part widi a mite of the 
glorious treasure : I humbly hope I have a 
riglitful claim : thou art my God, and the 
God of my religious ancestors, the God of 
my mother, the God of my pious father: 
dying and breating out liis soul, he gave me 
to thy care ; he put me into thy gracious 
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and delivered me up to thy protec* 
He told me thou wouldest never 
e nor forsake me ; he triumphed in tliy 
g^xpenenced faithfulness and truth, and 
^e his testimony for thee with his latest 
ath. 



And now, O Lord God of^my fathers, 
hose mercy has descended from age to age, 
rhose truth has remained unblemished and 
iviolable, and whose love remains without 
.ecay ; O Lord, the faithful God, and the 
me, keeping covenant and mercy to a 
thousand generations, let me find that pro- 
tection and blessing that the prayeis of 
my dying iather engaged for me : now In 
the time of my distress, be a present help : 
and if thou wilt this once deliver me, thou 
alone shalt be my future trust, my coun- 
sellor, and hope ; to thee I will imme- 
diately apply myself, and look on the 
whole force of created nature as insigni- 
ficant To thee I will devote all the bles- 
sings thou shalt give me ; my time, my 
life, my whole of this world's goods ; what- 
ever snare thou shalt graciously allot me 
shall surely be the Lord's. 
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O ! hearken to the voice of my distress, 
and for thy own honour deliver me from 
this perplexity which thou knowest, and 
reveal to me the abundance of mercy and 
truth. 

'Twas my dependance on thy promise' 
and fidelity that brought me into this exi- 
gence ; I staggered not at thy promises 
through unbelief, but boldly ventured on 
the credit of thy word : I took it for my 
security ; and can the strength of Israel 
repent ? canst thou break thy covenant, 
and alter the thing that is gone out of thy 
mouth ? 

« O God of Abraham, God of Isaad, 
and the God of Jacob ! this is thy name 
for ever, and this thy memorial to ail ge- 
nerations ; the God before whom my fa- 
thers walked, the God that fed me all my 
life long till now, and the Angel that re- 
deemed me from evil, bless me. Let the 
God of Jacob be my help, let the Al- 
mighty bless me ; let the blessings of niy 
father " prevail above the blessings of his 
progenitors, to the utmost bounds of the 
everlasting hills." 
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TIC according to thy own greatness, 
ig to the unsearchable riches of 
ce in Christ Jesus : he is the spring 
ny h^pcy in whom all the promises 
i are yea and amen ; he is the true 
ithful witness, and has by his death 
the divine veracity, and is become 
for the honour and faithfulness of the 
high God. To this also the Holy 
it, and the Spirit of truth, beareth wit* 



)h ! great Jehovah, Father Son, and 

ly Ghost ! the Lord God Omnipotent ! 
ir and grant my request for the glory 

thy might'/ name ; that name whicn 
ints and angels bless and love : let thy 
rfections be manifested to the children 

men : let them say. There is a God that 
dgeth in the earth : let them confess 
ou dost keep thy covenant widi the seed 

thy servants, that thy jighteousuess is 
Dm age to age, and thy salvation shall 
jver be abolished : let tfiem see and ac- 
lowledge, that in the fear of the Lord is 
rong confidence, and his children have a 
ace of refuge. 



Unshaken u the sacred biU, 
"And firm ts moiiBtains be ; 

Firm as a rock the soal shall rest 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 



MEMORANDUM. 

This act of faith in God was fully an- 
swered; and I leave my testimony, that 
«* the name of the Lord is a strong tower, 
and he knoweth them that put their trust in 
him.'' 



xxxni. 

APPLICATION TO THE DIVINE 
TRUTH. 

However intricate and hopeless my pre- 
sent distress may be to human views", why 
should I limit the Almighty ? or why 
should the Holy One of Israel limit him- 
self? Nature and necessity are thine; 
thou speakcst the word, and it comes to 
pass ; no obstacle can oppose the omnipo- 
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tcncc of thy 'will, nor make thy desigtis 
ineffectual. 

Is thy hand at all shortened since the 
glorious period when thy mighty power 
and thy strctched-out arm formed the 
heavens and the earth : when these spaci- 
ous skies were spread at thy command, 
and this heavy globe fixed on its airy 
pillais ? 

The strong foaadations of the earth 

Of old by thee were laid ; 
Thj hands the beauteous arch of heav'u 

With woadVous skill have made. 

And these shall wax old as a garment ; 
as a vesture shalt thou change tliem, and 
they shall be changed:" but shouldst thou, 
like these, decay, where were the hopes 
of them that confide in thee? If in all 
generations thy perfections were not the 
same, what consolation could the race of 
men draw from the ancient records of thy 
wondeiful works ? why are we told, thou 
didst divide tlie sea, to make a path for 
thy people through the mighty waters I 
thut thou didst rain bread from heaven, and 
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dissolve the flinty rock m chrystal rills to 
give thy chosen nation drink ? 

Thou art he that distinguished Noah in 
the universal deluge, and preserved the 
floating ark amidst winds, and rains, and 
tumultuous billows. 

'Twas thy protecting care that led Abra- 
ham from his kindred, and his native coun- 
tiy, and brought him safely to the pro- 
miscd land. 

Thou didst accompany Jacob in his 
journey to Paden-aram, and gave him 
bread to cat, and raiment to put on, till 
greatly increased in substance, he returned 
to his father's house: he wrestled for a 
blessing ; he wrestled with the Almighty 
and prevailed. 

With Joseph thou wentest down into 
Kgypt, and didst deliver him out ot all 
his aJveisities, till he forgot his sorrows, 
and all the toil of his father's house. 

Thou didst remember thy people in the 
Egyptian bondage, and looked with pity- 
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iiig eyes on their affliction ; an ^ afrcr ft ur 
hundred and thirty years, on very d.iy 
thou hidst promised, didst reV-is j find li'.u:-^ 
them out with triumph and nii;aLlcs. 'J l;y 
presence went with th.Mi in a pillar ot a 
cloud hy d.iy anJ a protocilng tire by nlglir: 
thy conqueiing hanJ drove out great and 
potent nations, ami gave thcin cniiie pos- 
session Oi the land promiseJ to dicir fathers ; 
nor didst thou fail in the least circumstance ot' 
all the good things th:)u hast promised. 

What a clou-1 of witnesses stand on ic- 
cord! Joshua and Gideon, Jephtha and Sam- 
son, who, through faith, obtained the pro- 
mises. 

Thou didst command the ravens to feed 
thy h(3ly propkct ; an:l at the word of a pro- 
phet, didst sustain the widow's famiFy with 
a handful of meal. • 

Thou didst walk with the three Hebrews 
in the fiery furnace ; thou wast present widi 
Daniel in the lion's den to deliver him, be- 
cause he trusted in t/iee. 

In what instance has the prayer of faitli 
been rejected ? ^here were the righteous 
forsaken? who can charge God without 
No. 8. o 
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charging him foolishly ? what injusti 
been found in the Judge of all the 
his glorious titles have stood unble 
from generation to generation, nor c 
of his perfections decay, or rollinj 
make a change in the Ancient of E 

Are not his woids clear and < 
without a double meaning, or the Ic 
ceit ? are they not such as may justly 
my confidence? such as would sat: 
from the mouth of tuan, inconstan 
whose breath is in his nostrils, and h' 
dation in the dust : unstable as wat 
fleeting as a shadow ? and can 1 so 
assent to the words of the Most High 
I trust impotent man, diathas neither 
nor might to accomplish his desigr 
cannot call the next breath or mo 
own, nor promise himself a momer 
futurity ? can I rest on these feebL 
and yet tremble and despond when 1 1 
veracity of the eternal God to sec 
support me ? 

I know he will not break his co 
nor suffer his faithfulness to fail : I 
test it in the face of earth and hell : 
stake my all for time and eternity 
glorious truth, a truth which hell 
blemish, nor all its malice contradict. 
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Excit yourselves ye powers of darkness ; 
fcring in your evidence, collect your instances, 
^in from tlie first generations ; since the 
^orld was peopled, and men began to call 
pn the name of the Lord, when did they call 
in vain? when did the Holy One of Israel 
^lii the expectation of the humble and con- 
^ite spirit ? Point out in your blackest cha- 
'^ters the dismal period when the name of 
*he Lord was no more a refuge to them that 
^Histed in him ; let the annals of hell be pro- 
^'uced, let them mark the dreadful day, and 
distinguish it widi eternal triumplis. 

In vain you search ; tor neither heaven, 
f>or earth, nor hell, have ever been v/itnes> 

the least deviation from iiuth or justice : 
:he Almighty shines with unblemished glory, 
to the confusion of hell, and the consolation 
of those tiiat put their trust in him. 

On thy eternal truth and honour I entirely 
zsist myself; if I am deceived, angcK and 
arch^mgcls are deluded too ; they, like mc, 
have no dcpendancc beyond the divine vera- 
city for their bicssedncss and immorraiity; 
they hang all their hopes on his goodness and 
imuiutability ; if that fail, the celestial para- 
dise vanishes, and all its glories are extinct j 
tlie golden palaces sink, and the seraphic 
o 2 
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tljrones must totter and fall. Where arc 
your crowns, ye spirits elect? where are your 
songs and your triumphs, if the trudi of God 
can fail ? A mere possibility of that, would 
darken the fields of light, and turn the voice 
of melody into grief and lamentation. 

What pangs would arise even through aH 
the 'regions of blessednes ? what diffidence 
and fear would shake the heart of every inha- 
bitant! what agonies surprise them all, could 
the word of the most high God be cancelled ! 
the pillars of heaven might then tremble, and 
the everlasting mountains bow; the celestial 
foundations might he removed from their 
place, and that noble structure of the hand$ 
of God be chaos and eternal emptiness. 

But for ever ** just and true are thy ways, 
thou King of Saints : bk'ssed are all they that 
put their trust in thee for thou art a certain 
refuge in the day of distress, and under the 
shadow of thy wings I will rejoice. •* My 
soul shall mate her boast in the Lord, and 
triumph in his salvation : I called on him in 
my distress, and he has delivered me from all 
my fears.'* Hallelujah. 

Here I dismiss roy carnal hope, ' 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give ray mortal interest up. 

Aud Hiake my God my all. 
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xxxrv. 

LORY TO GOD FOR SALVATION 
BY JESUS AND HIS BLOOD. 

Let me give glory to God before I die, and 
ce sliame and confusion to myself. 1 ascribe 
f salvation to the free and absolute good* 
ss of God : not by the strength of reason* 
any natural inclination to virtue, but by 
the grace of God I am what I am." O my 
jdeemer, be the victory, be the glory thine I 
jxpect eternal life and happiness from thee, 
it as a debt, but a free gift, a promised act 
bounty. How poor would my expccia- 
)ns be, if I only looked to be rewarded ac- 
»rding to those works which my own va- 
ty, or the partiality of others, nave called 
)od, and which, if examined by the divine 
irity, would prove but specious sins i As 
chy I renounce them.: pardon them, gra- 
ous Lord, and I ask no more ; nor can I 
)pc for that, but through the satisfaction 
hich hath been made to divine Justice for 
e sins of the world. 

O Jesus, my Saviour, what harmony 
ivells in thy name ! celestial joy, immortal 
re is ia the sound ! 

o 5 



harps ; let me icuci-». 
magnify it. 

O my propitious S? 
hopes but for thee? I 
(lone, were my circ 
myself in every view 
and contempt. I 
misery and sin, an< 
altogether vanity, 
tages I can boast, I 
to appear before u 
thou in whose name 
refuge in that awful 
my only coufivlencc 
of sprinkling, let tb 
upon me. Cleanse r 
and my contracted 
with the robes of tb 
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Qiingled with levity and irrevence ; my oha- 
rity to man with pride and ostentation. Some 
latent defect has attended my best actions, 
and those very things, which, perhaps, have 
l>ecn highly esteemed by men, have deserved 
contempt in the sight of God. 

When I survey the w<md*roiis crofs 
On which the prince of glory dy*d, 

My riche&t gain I count but loss. 
And pour, contempt on all my pride* 

Forbid it. Lord, that I shotfh) boast. 
Save in the cross of Christ, my Oo6, 

All the vain things that charm me mo&t. 
I sacrifice them to thy blood. 

ApnlSO, 1735, 



XXXV. 

A REVIEW OF DIVINE MERCY 
AND FAITHFULNESS. 

I am now setting to my seal that God is 
true, and leaving this^as my last testimony 
to the divine veracity. I can from nume- 
rous experiences assert his faithfulness, and 
witness to the certainty of his promises, 

The word of the Lord has been tried, and 
he is a buckler to . all those that pat their 
trust in him." 

O come all ye that fear the Lord, and I 
will tell you what he has done for my soul ; 
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I will ascribe righteousnens to my Mak&T,*^ 
and leave my record for a people yet urbcz>m^ 
that the generation to come may rise up and 
praise him. 

Into whatever distress his wise provide/ice 
has brought me, I have called on the Lord, 
and he heard me, and delivered roc from all 
my fears ; I trusted in God, and he saved nfic 
On I let my experience stand a witness 
them that hope in his mercy ; let it be to tt^^ 
Lord for a praise and a glory. 

I know not where to begin the recital 
thy numerous favours. Thou hast hid r^^^ 
in the secret of thy pavilion, from the pri 
of man, and from the strife of tongue, wh 
by a thousand follies I have merited reproac • 
thou hast graciously protected me, whent^^ 
vanity of my friends or the malice of my er^- ^* 
mies, might have stained my reputation; th 
hast covered me with thy feathers, and un^J^^ 
thy wings have I trusted : thy tiiith has be^n 
my shield and my buckler ; to thee I o^c 
the blessing of a clear and unblemished nam^^ 
and not to my own conduct, nor to the p3r- 
tiallity of my friends. Glory be to thee, 
Lord I 

Thou hast led me through a thousand laby» 
rinths, and enlightened my darkness. When 
shades and perplexity surround mc, my ligbt 
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IS broke forth out of obscuiitv, and my 
irkness been turned into noon-aay. Thou 
ist been ^ guide and a father to me. When 
knew not where to ask advice, thou hast 
ivcn me unerring counsel : ** The secret of 
le Lord has been witli me, and he has 
lewn me his covenant. 

In how many seen and unseen dangers 
ast thou delivered me I how narrow my 
ratitude ! how wide thy mercy ! how in- 
umerable are thy thoughts of love I how in- 
inite the instances ot thy goodness I how 
ligh above die ways and thoughts of man 1 

How often hast tliou supplied my wants, 
md by ihy bounty confounded my unbelief! 
hy benents have surprised and jusdy re- 
)roached my diflSdence : my faith has often 
ailed, but thy goodness has hever failed. 
The world and all its flatteries have failed, 
ny own heart and hopes have failed, but thy 
nercy endures for ever, thy faithfulness has 
lever failed. 

The strength of Israel has never deceived 
Tie, nor made me ashamed of my confidence, 
rhou hast never been as a deceitful brook, 
3r as waters that fail, to my soul. 

In loving kindness, in trudi, and in very 
faithfulness, thou hast afflicted me. Oh ! 
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how unwillingly hast thou seemed to grieve 
me ! with how much indulgence has the 
punishment hccn mixed ! Love has appcaici 
ihroijgh ihe ilifgiiisc of every frown; it* 
beams have gliiiiirered through the darkest 
niglit ; hv evrry afHiction thou hast been still 
diavvinr; nie nearer to thvselt, and removing 
iriy carnal pr'.ps, that I might lean with more 
assurance on inc Kternal Rock. 

l^hy love has hecn my leading glory from 
the first intricaic steps of life : the first unde- 
signing paths 1 trod were marked and guard- 
ed by the vigilance of thy love : c»h ! whither 
else had my sin and folly led me. 

How often have I tiicd and experienced 
thy clemericv, and found an immediate an- 
swer to mypiayeis: 'J hou hast often litei ally 
fulfilled tliy word: I have a tresli instance of 
thy faithfulness again:, thou hast made me 
triumph in tliy gof)dness, and^iven a new 
testimony to the veracity of thy promises. 

And, after all, what ingratitude, wh^t in- 
sensibility, reigns in mv heart ! Oh ! cancel 
it bv the blood of the covenant : root out this 
monstr( us infidelity that still returns after 
the fullest evidence of thy truth. 1 hou bast 
graciously ccmdescended to answer me in thy 
own time and way, and yet I am again 
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^ubdng thy &ithfulness and care* Lord, 
pity me ! I believe , O help my unbelief ! 
Cro on to succour, go on to pardon, and at 
last conquer my diflSdence. Let me hope 
against hope, and in the greatest perplexity 
give glory to God, by believing what my own 
experience has so often found, ** 1 hat the 
strength of Israel will not lie ; nor is he as 
man, that he should repent.'* 

While I have memory and thought, let 
his goodness dwell on my soul, Let me not 
forget the depth of my distress, the anguish 
and importunity of my vows : when evory 
human help failed, and all was daikness and 
perplexity, then God was all my stay. Then 
I knew no name but his, and he alone knew 
my soul in adversity. Bless the Lord, O my 
soul and forget not all his benefits ! 

Long as T live. 111 bless thy name. 

My King, and God of love : 
My work and joy shall be the same 

In the bright worlds above. 

T have yet a thousand and ten thousand 
deliverances to recount, ten thousand un- 
asked for mercies to recall ! no moment of 
my life has been destitute of thy care ; no 
accident has found me unguarded by thy 
watchful eye, or neglected by thy providence. 
Thou hast been often found unsought by my 
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ungrateful heart, and thy favours have sur- 
prised nie with great and unexpcct advan- 
tages : thou hast compelled me to receive the 
blessings my foolish humour despised, ^nd 
niy^orrupt will would fain have rejected. 
7 iiou hast stopped thy ears to the desires 
which would have ruined and undone nic, 
when I might justly have been left to my 
own choice, for the punishment of my ma- 
ny sins and follies. How great my guilt ! 
how infinite thy mercy ! 

Hitherto God has helped, and here T set 
up a memorial to that goodness which has 
nevcj- abandoned me to the malice and stra- 
tagems of my infernal foes, nor left m© a 
prey to human crafi or violence. The glory 
of his providence has often surprised me, 
when groping in thick darkness. With a 
potent voice he has said, " Let there be 
light, and there wus light." He has made 
his goodness pass before me, and loudly 
proclaimed his name, " The Lord, the 
Lord God, merciful and gracious." To 
him be glory for ever. Amen. 
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SOME DAILY EXPERIENCES OF 
THE GRACIOUS METHODS 
OF DIVINE PROVIDENCE. 
7j} mcy the least and most unworthy of all 
the servants of the Lord^ 



I. Every day's experience reproaches my 
unbelief, and brings me some new evidence 
of thy faithfulness. Thou hast dispelled my 
fears, and, to the confusion of my spiritual 
foes, thou hast heard the voice of my distress. 
But a few hours ago I was trembling, and 
doubting, if thou wast indeed a God hearing 
my prayer ; and now I have a fresh instance 



heart, I here record May the sense of thy 
benefits dwell for ever on my soul ! 

XL Thy mercies are new every morning , 
again thou hast given me an instance of thy 
truth. " I trusted in God, and he has deli- 
vered me : I will love the Lord, because he 
has heard the voice of my supplication ; there- 
fore will I call upon him as long as I live.'* 

• The division of these meditations into sevens, by the 
pious writer, seems to tell us, that these Were the devout 
thoughts of six weeks of her life. 



FIRST WEEK 




which, with a grateful 
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III. *^ f<:rGi^(£.Usw9wnfBAcE::£x 
.jI t:,x* t/u! djcis- cr&st SB IkmsL^ licfta 

IV. 1 hy bcumy fo&j« sbc -mrs/Ai mm ue 
•vrarird c*".':ne : lasgvigf a (do fit^ir to cs 
j'f f'<»«> thy j>ra;>€ : no dooofac? cm Fcach ih 
'111;;'-' ». My heait is vszrm jk'A zhs picv 

rli': in.MV<!ri^:>!e gratitude that znelts an 
u joicx»» my tii : I staggered at diy promis 
ilif ii^li uiihcVicf, and yet them hast gjac; 
f'Utily ( ciformcd thy words. If we sonx 
limcn doubt or faultcr in our faith, yet 
aliiflrili failhful wlio has promised. 

V. Wi ll tlic morning light my health an 
I ' MicT i\]ti icn';'^cd : 'J he cheering infiuenc 
(il iUc hwwt and the s\veeter beams of the d; 
\intr lavour, shine on my tabernacle. Lore 
why iwvf why am I a ransomed, pardone 
niniiet ? Why am I rejoicing among the in 
ijtunLrfj of sovcicign grace and unlimited cic 
n»cn( y ? 

V r. I boasted in thy truth, and thou ha? 
not made inc to be ashamed: my inferns 
l«»i\s are rotifoundcd, while my faith i 
» jownal witli sue cess. 

Oil! who iutli tasted of tliy clcmcncv 
lu grt'utcr lucusurr, or iBorc eft than I? 
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VII. As the week began, so it ends with 
a series of mercy : language and numbers 
fail to reckon thy favours, but this shall be 
my eternal employment. 

When DAtore hiU, the d«y uid night 

Divide thy works no more, 
Mj ever thankful toal, O Lord, 

Thy goodness thnli adore. 

SECOND WEEK. 

I. I have seen the goings of God my King 
in his sanctuary ; but O how transient the 
view ! My sins turned back thy clemency, 
and yet I can celebrate the wonders of for- 
giving grace. 

II. What do I owe thee, O thou great Pre- 
server of men, for easy and peaceful sleep, 
for nights unmolested with pain and anxiety. 

Thou round my bed a guard dost keep; 
Thine eyes are open while I sleep. 

Not a moment glides in which I am un- 
guarded by thy gracious protection. 

III. Thanks be to God, who has given me 
die victory thVough the Lord Jesus Christ. 
Thou didst deliver me from the snare of the 
fowler, the craft and malice of hell, and kept 
me back from sinning against thee : be thine 
the victory and praise. Hallelujah. 

IV. " (J Lord God of Israel, happy is the 
nan that puttedi bis trust in thee/' I left my 
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burden at thy feet, and thou hast sustained 
iiie; ray cares arc dissipated, my desires arc 
answered. " O who is a God like unto thee, 
near unto all that call on thee?** 

V. Thy strength is manifest in weakness: 
Not unto me, O Lord, but to thee, be all 
the glory." 

For errr thy dear cfaarmiDg name 

Shall dwell upon inj tongue. 
And Jesus aiid saJvatiun be 

The theme of every song. 

This shall be my employment through an 
eternal duration : 'tis that alone can measure 
my gratitude. The Lord Jehovah is my 
strength and salvation, he also shall be my 
^ong. 

VL Every day's experience confirms my 
faith, and brings a fresh evidence of thy 
goodness. Thou hast dispelled my fean, 
and to the confusion of my spiritual foes, 
hearkened to the voice of my distress. 

VIL I will love the Lord, who has heard 
my supplications. I made my boast in his 
faithfulness, and he has answered all my 
expectations. 

THIRD WEEK. 
L My last exigence will be the closing 
part of life. OhI remember me then, my God. 
'i'hou who hast led me hitherto, forsake me 
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not at last. Be my strength wlien nature falls, 
and die flame of life is just expiring ; let thy 
smiles cheer my gloomy hour ! on, then let 
thy gentle voice whisper peace and ineffable 
consolation to my soul. 

II. In six and seven troubles thou hast de- 
livered me, ** and been a covert from ths 
tempest) a hiding-place from the wind.'* 
Hitherto God has helped, and I have dwelt 
secure ; and here I leave a memorial to thy 
praise, a witness against all my future dis- 
trust of thy foithfulness and truth. 

III. Every day of my life increases the sum 
of thy mercies: trie rising and the setting sun, 
in its constant revolution, can witness the 
renewal of thy favours. Thou wast graciously 
present in an imminent danger; by thee my 
bones have been kept entire, and thou hast not 
suffered me to dash my feet against a stone. 

IV. " Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
all that is within me bless his holy name. 
Bless the Lord, O mv soul, and forget not 
all his benefits ; who lieals tliy diseases, and 
pardons all thy sins," U thou, the great Phy- 
sician of my body as well as of my distem- 
pered soul, thou nast restored and saved n;*^ 
from death and hell. Blessed Jesus, thou hast 

tdkofi my infirmities, and borne my sick- 



I 



162 



sses ; the chastisement of my peace 
>on thee, and by thy stripes I am heal 

V. I subscribe to thy truth, O Lore 
tlest it in contradiction to infernal ma. 
o all the hellish suggestions that would te 
my heart to diffidence and unbelief, e 
against repeated experience, against 
fullest evidence of the divine veracity. 

VI. Oh ! thou who never slumberest, • 
sleepest, this night thy watchful care i 
kept me from a threatening danger; < 
eyes were open while I was. sleeping, sect 
beneath the covert of thy wings. 

VII. Another and a greater deliverance J: 
crowned the day : I have found thy gra 
sufficient in an hour of temptation: t 
strength has been manifest in my weakn 
Thine was was the conquest, be the cr 
and the glory tliine for ever. By thee I 
triumphed over the stratagems of hell ; 
unto me, but to thy name be the prai 
Lord." 

FOURTH WEEK. 

I. *Tis not one of a thousand of 
vours I can record : but eternity i 
me, and that unlimited duration sna^ 
ployed to rehearse the wonders of tl 
Then in the great assembly I v 
thee, I will declare thy faithfulnes 
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,^ **^temng angels what thou hast done for 
Soul, even for me, the least in the fa- 
w ^^y, unworthy to wipe the feet of the 

^^nest of the servants of the Lord. 
I ll. How numberless are thy thoughts of 
^Ve. to my soul ; if I shoula count them, 
jAey are more than the sand on tlie shore. 

hou hast again reproved my unbelief, and 
S^ven me a new conviction that my whole 
dependence is on thee ; that second causes 
are notliing, but as thou dost give them effi- 
cacy ; all nature obeys thee, and is go- 
verned at thy command. 

III. O my God, I am again teady to dis- 
trust thee, and call in question thy iFaithful- 
ness, Oh ! how deep has the cursed weed of 
infidelity rooted itself in my nature j but thou 
canst root it out, 

IV. Again I must begin the rehearsal of 
thy mercies, which will never have an end ; 
for thou dost renew the instances of thy 
goodness to a poor ungrateful sinner. Thou 
hast punctually fulfilled the promise on which 
I depended ; thou hast granted the request of 
my lips, and led me in a plain way, that I 
have not stumbled. 

V. This day 1 have received an unex- 
pected favour ; I doubted the success indeed, 
but thon hast gently rebuked my unbelief, 
and convinced me that all things are possible 
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with thee, and that the hearts of the children 
of men are in thy hands. 

VI. Whether thou dost favour or afflict 
me, I rejoice in the glory of thy attTibutes> 
in whatever instance mey are displayed. Be 
thy honour advanced, whether in mercy or 
in justice, I must still assert the equity of thy 
ways, and ascribe righteousness to my Ma- 
ker. Yet let me plead with thee, O my God. 
Since mercy is thy darling attribute, oh ! let 
It now be exaltea ; deal not with me in se- 
verity, but indulgence : for if thou shouldst 
mark what is amiss, who can stand before 
thee? 

VII. Thou dost heal my diseases and re- 
new my list ; thou art the guardian of my 
sleeping and my waking hours. Glorv to 
my God, whose eyes never slumber 

FIFTH WEEK. 

L Thou knowest my secret grief, where 
my pain lies, and what are my doubts and 
diflSculties. In thy wonted clemency, O 
Lord, dispel my darkness ; leave me not to 
any fatal delusion in an aflair of everlasting 
moment. This is my hour of information 
and practice : beyond die grave no mistake 
can be rectified ; as the tree falls, so it must 
for ever lie. 
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. II. Thy goodness still pursues me, O 
heavenly Father, witli an unwcaiieJ course ; 
new instances of thy faithfulness reproach 
my unbelief. I sent up my petition with a 
doubting heart, and yet thou hast graciously 
deigned to encourage iny weak and stagger- 
ing faith, which has often wavereJ and 
felled; even in the view of the brightest evi- 
dence of thy power and truth. 

III. TTiou dost seem resolved to leave my 
unbelief without excuse, by renewing the 
glorious conviction of thy clemency and 
truth. O let not the un worthiness of the 
object turn back thy benignity from its na- 
tural course. 

IV. How many unrecorded mercies have 
glided along with my fleeting moments into 
tlioughdess silence, and long oblivion ! How 
prone is ray ungrateful heart to forget thy 
benefits or (oh j amazing guilt) to make an 
ungrateful return ! 

V. Oh ! never let my false heart relapse 
into distrust and unbelief again ! thou hast 
rebuked my folly, and put a new song of 
praise into my mouth ; let those infernal sug- 
gestions vanisli that would once object against 
thy oft experienced truth. In thi^ I would 
still triumph, and insult all the maliceof hell. 
A time will come when thou shall be glori- 
fied in thy saints, when thy truth and faith- 
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fiilnesi shall appear in full splendour, when 
the beauty of ihy attributes shall be conspi- 
cuous and clear from every blemish that die 
impiety of men, or the malice of devils^ have 
charged on tliy most righteous providence. 

VI. Let me still assert that the ways of 
God are perfectlv just and true: I have a 
fresh instance of thy goodness to boast, and 
yet my ungrateful heart is even now ready 
to distiust. The Lord increase my faith : let 
thy renewed tav<;urs silence my unbelief, ** to 
shew that the Lord is upright; he is my Rock, 
and there is no unrighteousness in him.'* 

VII. Teach me your language, ye minis- 
ters of light, that I may express my wonder 
and gratitude O thou, who canst explain the 
secret meaning of my soul, take the praise 
that human words cannot express ; accept 
those unutterable attempts to praise thee. 

SIXTH WEEK. 

I. Let me go on, O most Holy to record 
thy faithfulness and truth ; let it be engraven 
in the rock for ever ; let it be impressed on 
my soul, and impossible to be effaced. What 
artifice of hell is it that so often tempts me 
to distrust thee, and joins with my native 
depravity to question thy truth ? 

II. Oh ! may I never forget this remark- 
able preservation-, ^^ttvtle hand supported 
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me, and underneath were thy everlasting 
arms. " Thou liast kept all my bones, not one 
of them is broken : thy mercy upheld me 
even when it foresaw my insensibility and in- 
gratitude. How does my guilt heighten thy 
clemency ! How wondrous is thy patience, 
O Lord, and thy rich grace, that only gently 
rebuked me, when thou mightest have taken 
seveie vengeance on my sins. 

III. Again I must begin tlie rehearsal of 
thy love. Thou hast eased my pain, scat- 
tered my fears, and lengthened out my days. 
Oh ! may my being be devoted to thee , let 
it be for some remarkable service that I am 
restored to health agam. 

IV. I find thy mercies renewed with my 
fleeting days, and to rehearse them shall be 
my glad employment ; 1 trusted thee with 
my little affairs, and thou hast condescended 
to give me success. Lord, what is man, that 
thou thus graciously regardest him ? Even my 
sins my hourly provocations, cannot.be a 
check to the course of thy beneficence : it 
keeps on its conquering way against all the 
oppositions of my ingiatitude and unbelief : 
and Iiast thou not promised, O Lord, it shall 
3un parallel with my life, and measure out 
my days ? 

V. Jesus, my never-failing trust, I called 
on thy name, and thou hast fully answered 



my hopes; let tliy praises dV/ell on my tongue, 
Jet njc breathe ihy name to the last spark of 
life. Thou hast scattered my fears and been * 
gracious beyond all my hopes ; my faint and 
doubling piayers have not been rejected ; but, 
oh ! how slow arc my returns of praise, how 
backward my acknowledgenfthts ! 

VI. Never have I trusted thee in vain : 
Lord, increase my faith : confirm it by a 
continued series ot thy bounty ; add this fa- 
vour to the rest ; for faith is tne gift of God, 
an attainment above reason or nature. I am 
now waiting for the accomplishment of a pro- 
mise ? O shew me thy mercy and truth : add 
this one instance to the rest, and for ever si- 
lence the suggestions of hell, and my own 
infidelity, 

VI I. How rooted is this cm sed' principle 
of unbelief, that can yet distrust thee after so 
many recorded instances of thy love ! How 
long will it be ere my wavcrmg soul shall 
entirely confide in thy salvation ? Oh ! my 
Gud, pity my weakness, give new vigour to 
my faith, and let me take up my rest in thee 
for ever. 

THE END, 



R. Hcming. Frinter, Alcnier, 
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